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at an earthquake, ’twould mend the lottery. well®; aman 
may draw his heart out, ere he pluck one. ‘ 
Caghe. You'll be gone, fir knave, and do as I com~ 
mand you? . . 
Clown. That man fhould be at woman’s command®, 
and yet no hurt done !—Though honeity be no puritan ', 
spsi* em yet 


8 — "tewould mend the lottery well;} This furely is a ftrange kind 
of phrafeology. ¥ have never met with any example of it in any of the 
contemporary writers ; and if there were any proof that in the lotteries 
of Queen Elizabeth's time wheels were empioyed, I fhould” be inclined 

- to read—lottery-wheele Martone, 

9 That man ain | The clown’s anfwer is ob{cure. Hislady bidshim 
do as he is commanded. He anfwers with thelicentious petulance of his 
> r, that if a man doect asa woman commands, it is likely be will 
doamifs; that he does not amifs, being at the command of a woman, 
he makes the effect, not of his lady's goodnefs, bur of his own bonefty, 
which, though not very nice or puritanical, will.do ma burt; and will 
not, only do no hurt, but, unlike the puritans, will comply with the 
injunétions of fuperiors, and wear the furplice of bumility over the black 
gown of a big heart; wilt obey com though not much pleafed 
with a itate of fubjeétion. ; ‘ 

Here is an allufion, violently enough forced in, to fatirize the oh- 
ftinacy with which the puritans refuted the ufe of the ecclefiaftical habits, 
which was, at that time, one principal caufe of the breach of unions 
andy perhaps, to infinuate, that the modeft purity of the furplice was 
fometimes ee Jounson. 

. ‘Bhe aver ritams to a lice is. alluded to in many of 
the old comedics. Soin Cupid's whidhgie, 1007: 245 

‘* She loves to, att in as clean linen as any, gentlewoman of her 

funGtion about the town;, and truly that’s the, reafon that your fincere 
phivitans conse ann img ecte becaufe they fay *tis made of the fame 

“thing that your villainous fin ig committed ing of your prophanc hol- 

land.” STE£kvENs. ” adic. 

1 Though benefly be. no. puritan, &c.} 1 cannot help thinking we 
fhould eaten Th bea J . T¥awnrrT. . 

Surely Mr. T; "s correction is tight. If our author had meant 
to fay, “ — though honefty be xo puritan,”—why fhould be add <¢ that 
it would wear the furplice &c. ec other wards, thatit would be 
content to aflume a covering that putitansin general reprobated? What 
would there be ext i inthis? Is it matter of wonder, that he 
who is no puritan, thould be free from the Sandyprejudices of one? 

e clown; I think, means to fay, *©'T) honeity, be rigid and con- 
feientious as a puritan, yet it will not be objtinate, but humbly comply 
with the lawful commands of its fuperiors, while fame time 
prond {piri inwardly revolts again# them,” however a fil} 
farther corruption; and that the compofitor caught the Logg rg 
: = t 
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vet it will paig XS it will wear the furplice of humi- 
jity over the black gown of a big heart.—I am going, 
forfooth: the bufinefs is for Helen to come hither. fear 

Count; Well, now. 
Stew, I know, madam, you love your gentlewoman in- 
tirely. , “i=? ‘ 

Cont. *Faith, Ido: her father bequeath’d her to me ; 
and fhe herfelf; without other advantage, may lawfully 
make title to as much love ws fhe finds: there is more. 
owing her, than is paid; and more hall be paid her, 
than fhe’ll demand. sy . 

Stew. Madam, E was very.late more near her than, I 
think, fhe with’d me: alone fhe was, and did communi- 
cate to herfelf, her own words to her own ears; . fhe, 
thought, I dare vow for her, they couch’d not any f& 
ger fenfe. Her matterwas, the loved your fon: Fortune, 
fhe faid, was no goddefs, that had put fuch difference 
betwixt their two eftates ; Love, an et that would not 
extend his might, only where qualities were level *; 
Diana, no queen of virgins*, that would fuffer her 
knight to be farprifed, without refcue, in the firft affault, 
or ranfom afterward: This the deliver’din the moft bitter 
touch ‘of pees ae ein a Virgin exclaim in: 
which I held-m » {peedily to acquaint withal ; 
fithence, in a Sekt thal aay chines it Pte you 
fomethin axes 2 pet this Sans 

Count. You have idifcharged this honeftly ; it to 
yourfelf: many TikWhoods “inform’d me of this before, — 
which hung { tottering in the balance, that I could nei- — 


burt” from the preceding line. Our author perhaps wrote—<¢ 

honefty be a puritan, yet it will do what is enjoined; it will wear 

furplice of oii oer the ack gown of aig heart I will ther 

obey my miftrefs, reluétantly, and go for Helena. Matonr. 
© — only where qualities were Jewel 3} The meaning may be, where 

qualities o and nat: fortunes or tions, were level, Or perhaps 

only is uled for except. ¢ —=thatwould not extend his might, except 

where two perfons wereof equel rank.” Matone, — 

_ * Diana, no gecen of wirzinsy—]} cy firft two words, which are-not 


itis highly paobable, : 


f The compofitor, 
y_ omitted them, “ee Her knight,” in 
the peas lane, bee oe See Vol. Il. ps 300, n- 3 Marone- 


we 
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ther believe, nor mifdoubt: Pray you, leave me: fall 
this in your bofom, and I thank you for your honeft care: 
Lwill fpeak with you further anon. [Exit Steward. 


Enter Hevewa. 
Count. Even fo it was with me, when I was young : 
If we are nature’s*, thefe are ours; this thorn 
Doth to our rofe of youth rightly belong; ° 
Our blood to us, this to our blood is born ; 
It is the fhew and feal of nature’s truth, 
Where love’s ftrong paffion is impreft in youth : 


“By our remembrances * of days foregone, 


Such were our faults ;—or then we thought them none *, 
Her eye is fick on’t ; I obferve hernow. 

Hel. What is your pleafure, madam? 

Count. You know, Helen, 
Tam a mother to you. 

Hel. Mine honourable miftrefs. 

Count. Nay, a mother ; 
Why not a mother? When I faid, a mother, 
Methought you faw a 7 hg : What’s in mother, 
That you fart avit? I fay, J am your mother; 
And put you in the catalogue of thofe 
‘That were enwombed mine: ’Tis often feen, 
Adoption ftrives with nature ; and choice breeds 
A native flip to us from foreign feeds ©: 


‘% If weare naturé's;] The old copy reads—If ever we are nature’s. 


. © STEEVENS. 

‘The emendation was made by Mr. Pope. Martone. 

3 By our on he a That is, according to dur recolleGtion. So 
we fay’ he is old 4y my reckoning. Jounson. 

& Such were eee j—or ther. we thought them none.] Such were 
the faulty weaknefles of which I was guilty in my youth, or fuch at 
Jeaft were then my feelings, though perhaps at that period of my life I 
did not think they deferved the name of faults. Dr. Warburton, with- 
out neceflity, as it feems to me, reads—* O/ then we thought them 
none 3 —and the fubfequentieditors adopted the alteration. Marone. 

s 5 & choice breeds Ry: X x 

- Axnative flip to us from foreign feeds 2} And our choice furnithes 
us With a flip propagated to wae feast feeds, which we educate 
ani treat, as if it were native to us, and {prung from ourfelves. 


tbe. vn 
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You ne’er 39 ee me with a mother’s groan, <5 
Yet I exprefs to you a.mother’s care +— 
God’s mercy, maiden! does it curd thy blood, 
To fay, Y am thy mother ?. What’s the matter, 
That this diftemper’d meffenger of wet, 
The many-colour’d Iris, rounds thine eye ©? 
Why ?—that you are my daughter ? 
Hel. That Dam not. * F 
Count. i fay, I am your mother, 
Hel, Pardon, madam ; 
The count Roufillon cannot be my pana : 
I am from humble, he from honour’d name ; 
No note upon my patents, his all noble : 
My matter, my dear lord he is; and I . aie 
His fervant live, and will his vaffabdie ; «x 
He muft not be my brother. ; 
Count. Nor I your mother? - 
Hel. You are my mother, madam; ’Would you were 
{So that my lord, your fon, were not my brother,) 
Indeed, my mother !—or were you both our mothers, 
I care no more for, than'I do for heaven, 
So I were not hi§ fifter?: Can’t no other, 
But, I.your daughter, he muft be my brother *? 
Count. Yes, Helen, you might be my daughter-in-law ; 
God fhield, you mean it not! daughter, and mother, 
So ftrive upon your pulfe: What, pale again? 


© That this diftemper'd gneffenger of wet, ; 

The many-colour'd itis, rounds dae eye] There is fomething ex- 
quifitely “beautiful in this reprefentation of that fuftufion of colours” 
which glimmers around the fight when the eye-lafhes are wet with tears, 
The poet hath defcribed the fame appearance in his Ropeof Lucreces  * 

*<, And round about her tear-diftained eye, | + per 
«s Bjue circles ftream’d like rainbows in the tky.* Henny.” 
7 ———— of were you both our mothers, : ) 

I care no more for, than I-doforsbeaven, spun 

So J qwere not bis ffer's} There is a defigned ambiguity: J care no 
more for, is, I careas much fore—I with it equally. FanMerR. =~ 

3 ee Can't no other, 

But, I your bter, be muft be my brother ?} The meaning is’ 
obfeured iden j diction. Can i¢ be uo otbir way, but, if Ibe 
your daughter, be muff be my brother ? sont o M su 

“Oss eee y 
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My fear hath catch’d your fondnefs: Now I fee 
The myftery of your lonelinefs°, and find * 
Your falt tears’ head'. Now to all fenfe ’tis grofs, 
_ You love my fon; penat ars a a ag 
Againft the proclamation of thy paffion, 
To fay, aon doft not: therefore tefl bu true; 
But tell me then, ’tis fo :—for, look, thy cheeks 
Confefs it, one to the other; and thine eyes 
See it fo grofly fhewn in thy behaviours, 
That in their kind they {peak it; only fin 
And hellith obftinacy tie thy tongue, _ 
’ "That truth fhould be fafpeéted : Speak, is’t fo? 
If it be fo, you Have wound a clue ; 
If it be not, forfwear’t; howe’er, I charge thee, 
As heaven fhall work im me for thine avail, 
To tell me truly. 
Hel. Good madam, pardon me! 
Count. Do you love my fon? 
Hel, Your pardon, noble miftrefs ! 
Count. Love youmy fon? 
Hel. Do not you love him, madam ? 
Count. Go not about ; my love hath in’t a bond, 
Whereof the world takes note: come, come, difclofe 
The ftate of your affection ; for your paffions " 





Have to the full appeach’d. ; 
° —— Now I fee ‘ 
The of your lonelinefsy] The oki copy reads—/owelinefs. 


In the firft. an # is always ufedwhere our prefent printers employ a 
v3; in confequence of which in many places in thefe plays thet former 
letter, being accidently reverfed at the prefs, appears. as an #, and vice 
verfa. In the Mis, of that time 2 and » are fcarcely diftinguithable. 
The prefent correétion was made by Mr. Theobald 5 who has well fup- 
ported his emendation by a former paflage, relative toHelena: ‘+ Alsne 

the was, and did communicate her own words to her own cars.” 


‘See Vol. I. p.292, n.g MAtoner. ~~» 
_ The lace Me. Hall bad: corretted this; I believed! fightly,—your Jono 
. Tyewairt. Tea tier, 
think Theobald’s correction as plaufibles To ehoofe folitude is a 
wee les: = ae A ‘ ‘as ane ms “a 
¥ Your falt tears’ | The fource, fountain tears, 
eaufe of Sogew rw a. ‘alee 
4 4 Hel. 
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Hel. Then, Tconfefs, 
Here on my knee,’ before high heaven and you, 
That before yoy, and next unto high heaven, 
1 love your fon — m 
My friends were poor, but honeft ; fo’s my love: 
Be not offended; for it hurts not him, 
‘That he i is lov'd ‘oa; I ages him not 
By any token tuous fuit ; 
Nor wad I have hiske till I do deferve him ; 
Yet never know how that defert thould be. 
I know,{ love in vain, ftrive a hopes 
Yet, in this ga and intemble fieve *, 
I {till pour in the waters of my love, 
And lack not to lofe ftill’ : thus, Indian-like, 
Religious in mine-erfor, I a 
The fun, that Idoks upon his worfhipper, on 
But knows of him no more. My deareft madam, ; 
Let not your hate encounter with my love, 
For loving where you do: but, if yourfelf, 


2 Yet, in this captions and intenible feve,] By captious, I believe, 
Shakfpeare only m: recipient, capable of réesiving what is put into 
it; and by intenidle, incapable of holding or retaining it. How fre- 
quently he and the other writers of his age confounded the ative and 
paffive adjeGtives, has been already more than once obferyed, 
The, original copy reads—intemiblee The corre€tion was made ia 
the fecond folio. Martone, 
Dr. Farmer fuppofes gaptiows to be 2 contradtion of ecapacions. As 
Violent ones are to be found among out ancient writers. Srrzvens. 
3 And lack not to lofe fill : Perhaps we thould read s 
And lack notto loge fi Tyrwhitt, 

I believe /ofe is phe ot So cages ee in this fpeech : fe 
« ——-——* whofe ftate is fuch, that cannot choofe 
« But lend and give, where the is fure to fof.” 

Helena mfeans, I think, to ? that, like a perfon who pours water 
into a veftel fall of holes, and fil) continues his employment though he 
finds the water Aer das the veffel empty, fo, though fhe finds that 
the waters of pare fill /oft, that her affeétion is thrown aie 
S an obje& fate inks fhenever can deferve, fhe yet is not 

» but }in her hopelefs endeavour to accomplith her 
wi BE og trite ftory of yt fos i 
of Danaus. Maton. 


+ Ai Whofe 
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Whofe aged honour cites a virt th +, 1% 
Did ever, in fo true a flame of liking, 
With chaftly, and Jove dearly, that your Pian 
Was both herfelf and Love’ ; O'then, give pity 
'To her, whofe ftate is fuch, that cannot choofe - 
But lend and give, where the is fure to lofe ; 
That feeks not to find that, her one implies, 
But, riddle-like, lives fweetly where the dies. 

Count. Had yownot lately an intent, {peak truly, 
To goto Paris. oa . : 

Hel. Madam, I had. 

Count. Wherefore? teli true. 

Hel. 1 will tell truth; by grace itfelf, 1 fwear. 


~ You know, my father left me fome prefcriptions 


Of rare and prov’d effects, fuch as his reading, 
And 'manifeft experience, had collected” « 

For general fovereignty ; and that he will’d me 
In heedfulleft refervation to beftow them, * 

As notes, whofe faculties inclufive were 

More than they were in note®: amongtt the reft, 
There is a remedy, appro et down, - 
To cure the defperate languifhings, Mibteot 
The king is render’d loft. . 
. Count. This was your motive 
For Paris, was it ?-fpeak. 


4 Whofe aged honour cites a wirtuous youth,], i.e. Whofe refpeCtable 
conduct in age fhows or prowes that you were no lefs virtwous when 
young. “As a fat is proved by citing witnefies, or examples from 


\books, our author with his ufual licence ufeg to cite in the fente of te 
prove. MALONE. s 


3 Wifb chaply, and lowe dearly, that your Dian 
Was bot berfel and Love fy i.e. Venus. Helena means to faya= 
if ever you with at the deity who prefides over chaftity, and the 
queen of amorous rites, were one and the fame perfon; or, in other 
words, ifever you withed)for the honest and lawful completion of your 
cshafte defires. I believe, however, the words were accidentally tranf- 
poied at the prefs, and would read— ‘ 
Love dearly;sand with chaftly, that your’ &c. Manone. 
© —— notes, whofe faculties inclufive were, 8&c.]} Receipts in which 
Sreater virrues were inclofed than appeared to ohfervation, Jounson.« 


— 
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Fel. My lord your fom made me to think of this ; 
Elfe Paris, and the medicine, and the king, 
Had, from the gonverfation of my thoughts, 
Haply, been abjfent theny 

Count.»But think you, Helen, " 
If you fhould tender your fuppofed aid, 
He would receive it? He and his phyficians 
Are of a mind; he, that they cannot help him, 
They, that the ot help: How shall they credit 
A poor unleayAed virgin, when the {chools, 
ean. Jefof their doctrine 7, have left off 


Hel. There’s fomething hints 8, 
More than my father’s fkill, which was the greateft 
Of his profeffion, that his good receipt 
Shall, for my legacy, be fanctified 





By the luckieft ftars in heaven : and, would your honour 


But give me leave to try faccefs, I’d venture 
The well-loft life of mine on his grace’s cure, 
By fuch a day,' and hour. 
come, Doft thou belies : 
Hel. Ay, madam, knowingly. 
Count. Why, Helen, thou fhalt have my leave, and love, 
Means, and attendants, and my loving greetings 
To thofe of mine in court; I'll tay at home, 
And pray God’s blefling into thy attempt 9: 
Be gone to-morrow 3, and be fure of this, : 
What I can help thee to, thou fhalt not mifs. [Exeunt.’ 


7 Embowell'd of their pefirine,] i. e. exhaufted of their fkill. 
Sreevens, 
8 There's fometbing hints—] i.e. (fays Dr. Warburton,) I have a 
fecret prefagee The old copy has—fomething in’t. This neceflary core 
rection was made by Sir Thomas Hanmer. Matone. 
9 — into thy attempt :] ‘Thus the old copys Mr. Steevens propofed 
to readeeunto, Such, I find, is the reading of the third "8 
ALONE. 


ACT. 


— 


"ane SS pia - Ss 
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he aa heat. SCENE & 
Paris. 4 Room in the King’s Pulace. 


Flourifo. Enter King, with young lords taking leave for 
the Florentine war; Bertram, PaRroLies, and Ai- 
tendants, 1 ee 
King. Farewel, young lords, thefe wartike prin iple 

Do not throw from you igre gt = ha _ 

Share the advice betwixt you; if gain iy Se 

The gift doth ftretch itfelf as tis receiv’d, 

And is enough for both. A 
1. Lord. ’Tisour hope, fir, 

After well-enter’d foldiers, to return 

And find your grace in health. — 
King. No, no, it cannot be; and yet my heart 

Will not confefs, he owes the ets : 

That does my life hams 2 Farewel, young lords ; 

Whether I live or die, be-you the fons 

Of worthy Frenchmen: Jet higher Italy 

(Thofe ’bated, that inherit bunt the fall 

Of the laft monarchy,) fee*, that you come 


Not 


1 — and you, my lords, farewel :] It doesnot any where appear that 
more than two French lords (befides Bertram) went toferve in Italy 5 
and therefore I think the Icing’s fpeech fhould be correéted thus 
“ Farewel, young Jord; thefe warlike principles 
** Do not throw you; and you, my Jord, farcwel:” 
_ What follows, thews this cotreétion to be néoeflary : 
7 “ Share the advice betwixt you; if both” &c, TyrwuiTtT. 
2— det higher Italy 
(Thofe *bated, that inberit but the a: 
of the laft senarelys ) Set, Bev ancient geographers have 
divided Italy into the higher and the lower, the Appennine hills being 
a kind of natural line of partition; the fide next the Adriatick was de- 
nominated the higher Italy, and the other fide the lower: and the two 
feas followed the fame terms of diftinétion, the Adriatick being called 
the upper fea, and the Tyrrhene or Tufcan the lower. Now the Sen- 
nones or Senois, with whom the Florentinesjare here fuppofed to be at 
‘war, inhabited the higher Italy, their chief town being Arminium, 
ew called Rimini, upon the Adriatick. Hanmer, 





Dr. 
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Not to wod honour, but to wed it; when r 
The braveft quéftant fhrinks, find what yowdeek, 

That fame mayfry you loud: I fay, farewel. 
2. Lord. Health, at 3 bidding, ferve your majefty { 
King. Thofe girls of Italy, take heed of them ; 


They fay, our French lack language to deny, 
If demand: =. of oa captives, 


Befor} you ferye*. t . 
Byp. Ouran receive your warnings. 


a King. garewel.—Come hither to me. 
(The King retires to a couch, 
1. Lord. O my fweet lord, that you will fay behind us! 
Par. ’Tis not his fault ; the fpark— ~~ 
2. Lord. O, ’tis brave wars ! 
Par. Mott admirable: I have feen thofe wars. oy 
Ber. J amommanded here, and kept a coil with 5 
Too young, and the next year, and *tis too early. 
Par. An thymind ftand to it, boy, fteal away bravely. 
Ber. I hall ftay here the forehorfe t6 a {mock, : 
Creaking my fhoes on the plain agar & 
Till honour be bought up, and no fword worn, 


Dr. Warburton’s obfervation is learned, but rather too fubtle; Sir 
Thomas Hanimer’s alteration |Thofe daftards that inherit, &c.) is 
merely arbitrary, The paffage is confeledly obfcure, and therefore I 
may offer another explanation. 1 amr of opinion that the epithet higher 
is to be underftood of fitedtion rather than of dignity, The fenfe may 
then be this: Ler upper Italy, where you are to exertife your vaivury 
fee that you come to gain bonour, to the abatement, fbatis, to the difgrace 
and deprefion of thofe thavfave now loft their ancient military fame, 
and inberit but the fall of the laft monarchy. To abate is wfed by Shak- 
foeare in the original fenfe of abatre, to depres, ‘to fink, to dejeé, to 
fubdue, Soy in Coriclanus : as mott abared captives.” The word has 
fill the fame meaning Tha the language of the law. Joxnson. — 

Both Sir T. Hanmer*and Dr. Warburton underitood by the words 
thofe that imberir but the fall ‘a the laft monarchy, the feveral cities and 
petty ftates of Italy which arofe out-of the ruins of the Roman Empire, 
the laft of the fouggréat monarchies of the world. In this Dr. Johnfon 
feems to have concurred with them, differing from them only in the 
explanation of the Word abated. Dr. Warburton’s note I have not pre- 
terved, for the reafén affigned by Dr. Jobnfon. Maconr. 

3 Before you ferve.} The word ferwe is equivocal; the fenfe-is, Be 
not captives before 
Soldiers. Jorwson. 

ou. IH, Ce But 


ferve inthe war. Be not captives before you are 


= al 
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* But one to dance with*! By heaven, I'll fteal away. 

1. Lord. There’s honour in the theft. 

Par. Commit it, count. ( 

z. Lord. 1 am your acceflary 3 and fo iarewel. 

Ber. I grow to you, and our parting is a tortured body 5, 

3. Lord. Farewel, captain. . 

2. Lord. Sweet monfieur Parolles! 

Par. Noble heroes, my {word and yougs are kin.fGood 
{parks and luftrous, a word, good metaly:—You fhall 
find in the regiment of the Spinii, one captain Sporio,-~ 
with his cicatrice ®, an emblem of war, here on his fini. 
fter cheek ; it was this very {word entrench’dit: fay to 
him, I live; and obferve his reports for me. 

2. Lord. We hall, noble captain. 

Par. Mars dote on you for his novices! [Exeunt Lords, 
‘What will you do? 

Ber. Stay ; the king— * [feeing him rife. 

Par. Ufe 2 more fpacious ceremony tc the noble lords , 
you have reftrain’d yourfelf within the lift of too cold an 
adieu: be more expreffive to them ; for they wear them- 
felves in the cap of the time, there do mufter true gait’, 

eat, 


4 and no fword worn, 

But one to dance with !} It fhould be remembered that in Shak. 
fpeare’s time it was ufual for gentlemen to dance with {words on —Qur 
author, who gave to all countries the manners of his own, has again 
alluded to this ancient cuftom in Antony andCleopatra: 

“ He, at Philippi, kept 
«¢ His fword, even like a dancer.” 
See Mr, Steevens’s note there. MALON Bee 
S I grow to you, and our parting isa tortured bod) +] We two. growing 
together, and having, as it were, but one body, (* like te a double cherry, 
feeming parted,”) our parting is a tortured body; i. e, cannot be effected 
but by a difruption of limbs which are now common to both. Martone, 
I read thus :-Our parting is the parting of atortured body. Gur part- 
ing is as the difruption of limbs torn from each other. Repetition of » 
word is often the caufe of miftakes: the eye glances on the wrong word, 
and the intermediate part of the fentence is omitted, Jounson. 
So, in K. Henry VII. AG II, fe. iii: 
es it is a fufterance, panging > 
* As foul and body's fevering.” STEEVENS, 
6 — with bis cicatrice,]| The old copy reads-—hig cicatrice witb 
Mr. Theobald reftored the words to their proper order. Matone. 
7 — they wear themfelves in the cap of the time, there do mufter 
true gait, &c.] Te weag themfelves in the cap of the time, fignibes = 
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eat, fpeak, and move ander the influence of the moft 
receiv’d ftar; apd showy? the devil lead the meafure *, 
fuch are to be ffollow’d: after them, and take a more 
dilated farewel. 

Ber. And I will do fo. 

Par. Worthy fellows ; and like to prove moft finewy 
{woml-men. [Exeunt Ber.and Par. 

* Enter Larev. 


ParaSn, my lord, [Aveeling.] for me and for my 
_ tidings. 

King Vl fee thee to ftand up. 

Laf. Then here’s a man . 
Stands, that has brought * his pardon. T would, you 
Had kneel’d, my lord, to afk me mercy ; and f 
That, at my bidding, you could fo ftand up. 

King. I would I had; fo I had broke thy pate, 
And afk’d thee mercy for’t. 

Laf. Good faith, acrofs®: 
But, my good lord, ’tis thus $ Will you be cur’d 
Of your infirmity ? 

King. No. 

Laf. O, will you eat 
No grapes, my royal fox? yes, but you will, 
My noble grapes, an if my royal fox 
Could reach them’: I have feen a medicine *, 
That’s able to breath® life into a ftone ; 


be the foremoft in the fathiog: the figurative allufion is to the gallan- 
try then in vogue, of wearfng jewels, flowers, and their miftre(s’s fa- 
vours in their caps. WARBURTON. 

Perheps this paffage might be read thus :—They do muffer with the 
true gait, that is, they have the true military ftep. Every man has 
obferved fomething peculiar in the ftrut of a foldier. Jounson. 

* — lead the meafure,} See Vol. IJ. p.225, m5. MALoneE. 

8 prise 6 0 Some modern editions read—hought. MALonk. 

9 — acrofs:}] Mr. Davies with'fome probability fuppofes the meaning 
tebe,—«¢ With all nty heart, fir ; though you hadbroken my head acrofs;"” 
and fupports his idea bya paflage in Twelfth Night « “He has broke my 
head acrofs, and given fir Toby a bloody coxcomb too.” Marone. 

1 —— yes, but. you will, 
My noble grapes, &c.] You will eat, faysLafew, no grapes. Yes, but 
Yeu will eat fuch nobie grapes as | bring you, if you could reach chem. oun’. 
* gr medicines) is here put for Ay phyficiane HANMER. — 
Se2 Quicken - 


ys 
388 ALL’S WELL THAT ENDSWELE. ~ 
uicken a rock, and make you dance canary * 
With fprightly fire and motion ; whofe-fimple touch 
Is meres to araife king Pepin, aay 
To give great Charlemain a pen in his‘and, + 
And write * to her a love-line. 
King. What her is this? 
Laf. Why, doétor the: My lord, there’s one arriv;d, 
If you will fee her,-—-now, by my faith awd honour 
If ferioufly I may convey my thoughts A 
In this my light deliverance, I have {poke m,n 
With one, that, in her fex, her years, profeflion’, 
Wifdom, and conftancy, hath amaz’d me more 
Than I dare blame my weaknefs +: Will you fee her, 
(Fér that is her demand,) and know her bufinefs? 
That done, laugh well at me. 
King. Now, good Lafeu, 
Bring in the admiration ; that we with thee 
May fpend our wonder too, or take off thine, 
By wond’ring how thou took’ft it, 
Laf. Nay, Ull fit you, 
And not be all day neither. [Exit Lafeu. 
King. Thus he his fpecial nothing ever prologues. 


Re-enter Lareu with Heven a. 


Laf. Nay, come your ways. 

K A This hafte hath lage indeed. 

Laf. Nay, come your ways; 
This is his majefty, fay your mind to him : 
A traitor you do look like ; but fuch traitors 


2 dance 6 A {pecies of dance formerlyin ufe. Manone. 

* nd write—] I believe a line preceding this has been loft. 

Maton. 

3 — ber years, profeffion,] By profefion is meant her declaration of 
the end and purpofe of her coming, | WaRrBuRTON. 

4 Than I dare blame my weaknefs:] This isvone of Shakfpeare's per- 
plexed expreffions. To acknowledge how much fhe has aftonifhed me, 
would be to acknowledge a weaknefs; and this # have not the confidence 
toda. SrrEeveEns. 

Lafeu’s meaning appears to me to bevthis:=eThat the amagemert 
the excited in him was fo great, that he could not impute it merely to 
his own weaknefs, but to the wonderful qualities of the objet that oc- 
cafioned it. Mase, : ; & 

: That 
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His majetty fel fears: I am Creffid’s uncle’, 

That dare leava two together; fare you well, [Exit 
King. Now, fiir one, does your bufinefs follow us? 
Hel. Ay, my lord. Gerard de Narbon was 

My father; in what he did profefs, well found. 

King. 1 knew him, 

Hel. The rather will I fpare my praifes towards him; 

Knot¥jng him, is enough. (On his bed of death 

Many}receips he gave me; chiefly one, 

Bern, a the dearetft iffue of his practice, 
nd-of ths oidee rience the only darling, 

He bad n re S. as a triple rhe *; . 

Safer than mine own twoy more dear; I have fo: 

And, hearing your high majefty is touch’d 

With that malignant caufe wherein the honour 

Of my dear father’s gift ftands chief in power, 

1 come to tender it, and my appliance, 

With all bound humblenefs, 

King. We thank you, maiden; 

But may not be fo credulous of cure,— . 

When our; moft learned doétors leave us; an 

The congregated college have concluded, 

That peegsbr. 3 can never ranfom nature 

From her inaidable eftate,—I fay we muft not 

So ftain our judgment, or corrupt our hope, 

To proftitute our pagt-cure malady 

‘To empiricks ; or to diffever fo 

Our great felf and our credit, to efteem’ 

A fenfelefs help, when help paft fenfe we deem. 

He!. My duty then shall pay me for my pains ; 

I will no more enforce mine office on you ; 

Humbly entreating from your royal thoughts 

A modeft one, to bear me back again. 

King. L cannot give thee lefs, to be call’d grateful : 
Thou thought’it to help me; and fuch thanks I give, © 
As one near death to'thofe that wifh him live : 

But, whatat full Pknow, thou know’ft no part ; 

{ knowing all my peril, thou no art. 


5 — Creffid’s uncle] I am like Pandarus. See Troilus and Crefide. 


Jounson. 





O = atriple eye,] is ce a third cye. STERVEND. 
€.3 Hel. 


; , fe ~ 
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Hel. What I can do, can do no hurt to try, 
Since you fet up your reft ’gainft remedy 
He that of greateft works is finifher, ( 
Oft does them by the weakeft minifter : 
So holy writ in babes hath judgment fhown, 
When judges have been babes. Great floods have flown 
From fimple fources ; and great feas have dry’d, f 
7 


When miracles have by the greateft beerdeny’d 
Oft expe@tation fails, and moft oft there 


Where moft it promifes ; and oft it hits, Ny gt 
Where hope is coldeft, and defpair moft fux®. +f, 

. King. I muft not hear thee ;) fare thee well, kind maid ; 

Thy,pains, not us’d, muft by thyfelf be paid: 

Profters, not took, reap thanks for their reward, 
Hel, Infpired merit fo by breath is:barr’d: 

It is not fo with him that all things knows, 

As ’tis with us that fquare our guefs by fhows: | 

But moft it is prefumption in us, when 

. The help of heaven we count the act of men. 

Dear fir, to my endeavours give confent 5 

Of heaven, not me, make an €xperiment. 

I am not an impoftor, that proclaim 

Myfelf againft the level of mine aim 9; 

But know IJ think, and think I know moft fure, 

My art is not paft pom nor you paft cure. 
King. Art thou fo confident? Witkin what{pace 

Hop’ft thou my cure ? 
Hel. The greateft grace lending grace’, 

Ere twice the horfes of the fun fhall Bring 

Their fiery torcher his diurnal ring ; 


7 When miracles bawe by the greateft betn deny'd.] i. e. miracles have 
continued to happen, while the wifeft men have been writing againt 
Se poflibility of them. STErEVENS. 

—and defpair moft fits.] The old copy reads—/bifts. The cor- 
retion was ite by Me Pera Maron id sla 

9 Myfelf again the level of mine aim 3] I am sot an impoftor that 
proclaim one thing and defign another, that proclaim a cure and aim at 
a fraud; I think what I fpeak. Jounson. 

* The greatef grace lending grace,] 1 thould have thought the repe- 
tition of grace to have been fuperfluous, if the grace of grace had not 
eccurred in the {pegch with which the tragedy of Macdet concludes. 

Srervetss. 


Ere 
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* Mleih Hefperas akparpeh lia lege lasnp spf 
Moitft Hefperus quench’ epy lamp * ; 
Or four and twenty times the pilot’s eats a 
Hath told the ievith minutes how they pafs ; 
What is 4nfirm ¥rom your found parts fhall fly, 
Health hall Jive free, and ficknefs freely die. 
* King. Upon thy certainty and confidence, 
What dar’ft thon venture? . ; 


. Tax of impudence,— ‘ 
A ftimpet’s boldnefs ; a divulged fhame,— 


qin’?! by odious ballads; my maiden’s name 
See he stwife 3. ne worle of worft extended, 
With vile ure let my life be cnded*. 
* — his Sey lamp 5] Old Copy—ber fleepy lamp. -Correéted by 
Mr. Rowe, ALONEs aan J 
2 Tax of impudencey=e " 4 
A firumpet’s boldnefs, a divulged foame—-Scc.| I would bear (Lays: 
the) the tax of impudence, which is the denotement of a frumpet , would 
endure a foam: rejulting from my failure in what I have undertaken, and 
thence become eae of odious ballads; let my maiden reputation. be 
otherwife branded; and, no worle of worft extended, i, e prowided 
nothing worfe is offered to me, {meaning violation) Jet my life be ended 
with the worft of tortures, The poet for the fake of rhimehas obfcured 
the fenfe of the paflage. The qworft that can beful a woman, being ex 
tended to me, feems to-be the meaningoof the latfines STrevuns. 
Tax of impudence, that is, to be charged with having the boldness of 
aftrumpet:=madivulged fhame; i. ¢ to be traduced by odious bal- 
lads :—my maidens name feared otberwife; i.e. to be ftigmatized asa 
proftitute ; mo qworfe of qorft exten is e- to be fo defamed that 
nothing feverer can be faid again thofe who are moft publickly report, 
ed to be infamous. Shak{peare has ufed the word fear and in 
the Wipter’s Tale, both i9 the fame fenfe as above: = 
“6 for’calumny will fear = 
Virtue itfelf!"— 
And * The report of her is extended more than can be thought.” Hen. 
The old copy reads, not wo, but ne, probably an ertor for nay, or the, 
I would with to read and point the latter part of the paflage thus: 
my maiden’s name ; : 
Sear'd otberwife ; nay, worlto, , extended : 
With vileft torture, let my life be ended. 4 or i 
i.e. Let me be otherwife branded ;—and (what is the worft of wh 
the confummation of mifery,) my body being extended on the rack by 
the moft cruel torture, let my life pay the forfeit of my prefumption. 
So, in Daniel’s Cleopatra, 1594: 
‘a the worft of worftof ills.” © Cas 
No was introduced by the editor of the fecané folios MAtLonx®e 
/ Vou, III. Ac gee King. 
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King. Methinks, in thee fome b {pffit doth {peak 5. 
His powerful found, within an ais ; 


And what impoffibility would flay = + 

In common fenfe, fenfe faves another wa\'*. 
Thy life is dear ; for all, that lifecanfa:e = « 
Worth name of life, in thee hath eftimate * ; 
Youth, beauty, wifdom, courage, virtue®, all 
That happinefs and prime can happy Call ’: 


‘Thou this to hazard, needs muft intimate 
Skill sow or eae wh py agen : ' * 
Sweet praGtifer, thy phyfi wi . > 
That thst chee wis death, if I dies ge 


Hel. 1f break time, or flinch in property * . 
Of what I fpoke, unpitied let me die ; 


3 Methinks, in thee fome bleffed {pirie doth fpeak ; 

His powerful found, within an organ weak?) The verb, doth jpeek, 
in the firh line, fhould be underftood to be repeated in the conftruction 
of the fecond, ont 1 Gln ~ 

His powerful fou s withis a weak organs Heats. 
4 Asdadbar i idity would flay 

In common fenfe, fenje {aves another toay.] i.e. And that which, 
if I trufted tomy reafon, J thould think impoffible, I yet, perceiving 
thee to be actaated by fome bleffed fpirit, think thee capable of effect- 
ings Maronte © i 

5 — in thee bath eftimate;] May be counted among the gifts enjoy- 
ed by thee. Jounson. 4 

6 —wirtwe;] This word was {upplied by Dr, Warburton to complete 
the i oy ” oi : = Ae eat 

? That bappinefs and prime can call 34 By prime Dr. Johnfon 
underftands zante the fpring or plot c2 of A % But hee fays 
# docs that interpretation (uit With the contest? You 


Mr, Tyrwhitt, 
have, all tbat is worth the name of life; yout, beauty, Gc. all, That 
bappine/s and youth can bappy call." 

I think, with Dr. Johnfon, that prime is bere ufed,as a fubftan- 


tive, but that it means, that Sprit i which ufually accom- 
panies usin the prime of life, in jgne's Effaies, tranflated 
by Florie, 1603, B. IT, ¢.6 : «Many feeme greater by ima- 


gination, than by effect, I have | Over a good part of my age in 
found and perfect health, “I fay, we found, bu blithe and wan- 
tonly-luftful. That ftate, full of luk, of prime and mirth, made me 
dceme the confideration of fickhefits fo yrkfoms, that when J came to 
the experience of them, I have found their fits but weak.” Martone. 

8 — jm property] In property feet to be here ufed, with much laxity, 
for—in the due performance. In a fubfequent pafage it kems to mean 
cither a thing” 7 or a fubjett difcriminated by peculiar qualities: 

vaeal wot teat what it is thould go, 
Not by the title,” Maronaz. 


i + 3 anab 
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Yo nd well defer\’d :.Not helping, death’s my fee ; 
Ye if Mhélp, i ? 





King. Makeythy demand, 

Hel. But wil} fou make it even? 

King. Ay, by fy {cepter, and my hopes of heaven9, 
Hel. 'Then fhalt thou give me, with thy kingly hand, 


What hufband in thy power I will command : 
E®mpted be from me the arrogance 
To Shoofe from forth the royal blood of France ; 
ow and humble name to propagate 

. y branch or image of thy ftate?: bd 
But fun sale, thy vaffal, whom I know 
Is free for me to alk, thee to beltow. 

King. Here is my hand ; the premifes obferv’d, 
Thy will by my performance fhall be ferv’d : ; 
So make the 7 Ae of thy own time; for I, 
Thy refolv’d patient, on thee ftill rely. 
More fhould I queftion thee, and more I muf ; 
Though, more to know, could not be more to truft ; 
From whence thou cam’ft, how tended on,—But reft 
Unqueftion’d welcome, and undoubted bleft.— 
Give me fome help here, ho !—If thou proceed 
As high as word, my deed fhall match thy deed. [Exeunt. 


SCENE II: 
Roufillon., 4 Room in the Count’s Palace. 


Enter Countefs and Clown. 


Count. Come oa; fir; I fhall now put you to the height 
of your breeding. 


9 — and my hopes of. heaven.] The correétion of the old copy, which 
reads help inftead of heaven, was made by Dr. Thirlby. The rhime 
fully fupports che change, Matone. 

* WArh any branch or image of thy fate ;} Image may mean any re~ 
prefentation of thine; i. e. any one who refembles you as being related 
to your family, or as a prince refle&ts any part of your ftate and ma- 
jefty. Srzevens. K 

Our author again ufés the word image in the fame fenfe as here, in 
his Rape of Lucrece 

« Q, from thy cheeks my image thou haft tora.” Matrons- 
Clown 
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Clown. Vwill thew myfelf highly fed, agd lowly tanght” 
I know my bufinefs is but tothe court. é y] 
Count. To the court! why, what place e you fpecial, 
when you put off that withf{uch contempt ?pBit to the court! 
Chwn. Truly, madam, if God have ent a man any 
imanners, he may eafily put it of at court: he that cannot 
make aleg, put off’s cap, kifs his hand, and fay nothigg, 
has neither leg, hands, lip, nor cap; and, indeed, fifth a 
fellow, to fay precifely, were not tor the court: bu§ for 
mg I have an anfwer will ferve all men. > 
. Count. Marry, that’s a bounti‘al anlwegethasCate a 
.. quettions. 
s= Clown, It is like a barber’s chair, that fits all buttocks*; 
the pin-buttock, the quatch-buttock, the brawn buttock, 
or an¥ buttock. 
Count. Will your anfwer ferye fit to all queftions ? 
Clown. As fit as ten groats is for the hand of an attor- 
ney, as your French crown for your taffaty punk, as 
‘Tib’s rufh for Tom’s fore-finger?, as a pancake for 


4 J 

2 Wt is like a barber's chair, &c.] This expreffion is proverbial. See 
Ray's Proverbs. So, in More foolifh yet, by R.S, a Collection of 
Epigrams, quarto, 1610: 

“© Moreover fatten futes he doth compare 

* Unto the fervice of a barber's chayre; 

*¢ As fit for every Jacke and journeyman, 

‘© As for a knight or worthy gentleman.” Srzrvens. 

3 me Tib’s rufh for Tom's fore-finger,] An anonymous writer, with 
fome probability, fuppofes that this is one of thofe covert altwfions in 
which Shak({peare frequently indulges himfelf, , The following lines of 
Cleiveland on an Hermapbrodite feem to countendnce the fuppofition + 

“© Nay, thofe which modefty can mean, 

« But dare not fpeak, are Epicene. 

«* That gamefler needs muft overcome, 

<* That can play both with Tis and Tom.” 

Sir John Hawkins conceives, the allufion is to the ancient praétice 
of marrying with a rufp ring. He would therefore read—* as Tom’s 
ruth for 7id’s fore-finger But if this were the author’s meaning, it 
would be neceflary to alter ftill farther, and to teade—=As Tom’s ruth 
for Tib’s fourth fingers MALone. 

’ Sir John Hawkins’s alteration is unneceflary. It was the practice 
in former times for the woman to give the mana ring as well as for 
the man to give:her one. So, in the laft fcene of Tavelfth Night, the 
“prief giving an account of Olivia’s mariage, fays, it was 
~ © Atrefted by the holy clofe of lips, 
 Strengthen’d by excerchangement of your rings.” Mason. \ 


Shrove- 
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morris for May-day, as the nail to his 
Pto his horn, asa {colding quean to a 
wrangling knawf, as the nun’s lip to the friar’s mouth; 
nay, asethe p ing to his fkin. 

Count. Have’You, I fay, an anfwer of fuch fitnefs for 
all queftions? 

lowa. From below your duke, to beneath your con. 

flake, it will fit any queftion. 
nt. It muft be an anfwer of moft monftrous fize, that 
emt fit all demands. , 
“Serffien, By a trifle neither, in good faith, if the learn- + 
ed fhould ipeak truth of it: here itis, and all that belongs ; 
to’t: Afk me, iflam acourtier; it fhall do youno hatme4 
to Jearn. D 

Count. To be young again*, if we could :—I will he a 
fool in queftion, hoping to be the wifer by your anfwer. 
I pray you, fir, are you a courtier? 

Clown. O Lord, fir5,—There’s a fimple putting off :-— 
more, more, a hundred of them. , 
Count. Sir, | am a poor friend of yours, that boves you. 

Clown. O Lord, fir,—Thick, thick, fpare not me. 

Count. 1 think, fir, you can eat none of this homely 
meat. 

Clown, O Lord, fitr,—Nay, put me to’t, I warrant you. 

Count. You were lately whip’d, fir, as I think. 

Clown. O Lord, fir.—Spare not me. 

Count. Do youcry, O Lord, fr, at your whipping, and 
Spare not me? Indeed, your O Lord fir, is very fequent to 
your whipping ; ye would anfwer very well to a whip- 
ping, if you were but bound to’t. 

Clown. I ne’er had worfe luck in my life, inmy—O 


hrove-qnefday 
le, the cu 


4 To be young again,] The lady cenfures her own levity in trifling 
with her jefter, as a ridienlous attempt to return back to youth. 
Jounson. 
5 0 Lord, fir,] A ridicule on that foolith expletive of {peech then in 
vogue at court. WARBUPTON. 
Thus Clove and Orange, in Every Man out of bis Humour: 
<* You con¢éive me, fir ?”—-** 0 pee ll 
Cleiveland, in one of his fongs, makes his gentleman, 
“© Anfwer, O Lord, fir! and talk play-bo0k oaths,” FaArMEre 


{ Lord, 


‘Ly. 
but not cy 


é 
time, to er/- 
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Lord, fir : I fee, things may ferve | 
ever. & 
Count. I play the noble houfewife wi 
tertain it fo merrily with a fool. 
Clown. O Lord, fir,—Why, there’t fe 
Count. An end, fir, to your bufinefs : 
And urge her to a prefent anfwer back: 
Commend me to my kinfmen, and my fon ; fv 
This is not much. ; 


Clown. Not much commendation to them. 
, Count. Not much employment for you: You undgy 
me? <x 


Ph. Clown, Moft fruitfully ; I am there before my legs. 
© Count. Hafte you again. {Exeunt feverally. 


: SCENE Hl. 
Paris. 4 Room in the King’s Palace. 







lL ae 
rres well again. 


ive Helen this, 


Enter BertTrRAM, Largevy, and PAROLLES. 


Laf. They fay, miracles are paft; and we have our 
philofophical perfons, to make modern ® and familiar 
things, fupernatural and caufelefs. Hence is it, thet 
we make trifles of terrors; enfconcing ourfelves inta 
feeming knowledge, when we fhould fubmit ourfelves to 
an unknown fear 7. 

Par. Why, ’tis the rareft argument of wonder, that 
hath fhot out in our later times. 

Ber. And fo ’tis. . 

Laf. To be relinquifh’d of the artifts,— 

Par. So I fay ; both of Galen and Paracelfus *. 


Laf. 


© =~ modern] i. e. Common, ordinary. So, in As you like it: 
*¢ Fall of wife faws, and modern inftances.” 
Again, in another play: ‘* —and with her mcdern gracemm,”” MALONE. 

4 —unknown fear.] Fear is here the object of fear, Jounson. 

8 — of Galen and ey ak As the whole merriment of this fcene 
confifts in the pretenfions of Parolles to knowledge fentiments which 
he has not, I believe here are two paflages in whi e words and fenfe 
are beftowed upon him by the copies, which the author gave to Lafeu. 
T read this pafiage thus; 

: " 


/ 
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I fay. 
him out incurable,— 
‘kre ’tis ; fo fay I too. 
Lay. Not tov help’d,— 
Par. Right; “as ’twere, a man affur’d of an— 
Laf. Uncertain life, and fure death. 
Par. Juft, you fay well ; fo would I have faid. 
. IT may truly fay, it is a novelty to the world. 
r. Itis, indeed: if you will have it in fhewing', 

11 read it in,—What do yon call there ?— , 
Laf. A wiiéwing of a heavenly effect in an earthly aétor*. 
Par. That’s it I would have faid; the very fame. ; 
Laf. Why, your dolphin is not luftier*: ’fore me if 


a Laf. Df all the learned and/authentick fellows ae 


fpeak in refpeet— 


Par, Nay, ’tis ftrange, ’tis very ftrange, that is the 


brief and the tedious of it; and he is of a molt facinorous 
{pirit*, that will not acknowledge it to be the— 


Laf. Very-hand of heaven, 


Laf. To be relinguifbed of the artifis———m 
Par. So I fay. 
Laf. Both of Galen and Paracelfusy of all the learned and authencick 


felows— 


Par. Right, fo I fay. Jounson. 
9 —authentick fellows,] The phrafe of the diploma is, authentict 


licentiatus. MusGrave. 


1 Pare It is indeed» if you will have it in foewing, &c.] Wethould 


read, I think: ‘* It is, indeed, if you will have it a thewing—yoy thall 
read it in what do you call there"—— Tyrwuitt. 


2 A fhewing of a bhatvenly effe? &c.| The title of fome pamphlet 


here ridiculed. WarpurTon. 


3 Why, your dolphin is not luftier :] By dolphin, is meant the daw 


phir, the heir apparent, and hope of the crown of France. His title 
is fo tranflated in all the old books. Srervens. 


What Mr. Steevens obferves is certainly true; and yet the additional 


word your induces me to think, that by do/phin, in the paflage before us, 
the fith fo called was meant. Thus, in Antony and Cleopatra: 


“ his delights 
© Were dolpbin-like ; they thew’d his back 
«¢ Above the element he liv'd in.” 





Lafeu, who is an old courtier, if he had meant the king’s fon, would 
furely have faid—the Dolphin. I ufe the old fpelling. Martone. 


4 w= facinorous fpirit,] Focinorous is wicked, StTeEvens- 
Par. 
nel 


go’ ALLS WELL THAT ENDS WELL.”  ~ 


Par. Ay, fo I fay. 
Laf. Ina moft weak— ' f 
Par. And debile minifter’, great power, great trati- 

fcendence: which fhould, indeed, give Juf ~ farther ufe 
to be made, than alone the recovery of {ie king, as to 
be— 


Laf. Generally thankful. ; 
Enter King, Herena, and Attendants. 
dacs 





Par. I would have faid it ; you fay well: Here 
the king. 
+ Laf. Luftick, as the Dutchman fays®: WL maid 
, the better, whilft I have a tooth in my head: Why, he’s 
ue Je to lead her a corranto. 
Par. Mort du Vinaigre! Is not this Helen? 
Laf. ’Fore Ged, I think fo. 
King. Go, cal! before me all the lords in court.— 
: [Exit an Attendant. 
Sit, my preferver, by thy patient’s fide ; 
And with this healthful hand, whofe banifh’d fenfe 
Thou haft repeal’d, a fecond time receive 
The confirmation of my promis’d gift, 
Which but attends thy naming. 


Enter feveral Lords. 
Fair maid, fend forth thine eye: this youthful parcel 
Of noble bachelors ftand at my bettowing, 


S And debile sik &c.] I believe Parolles has again ufurped 
words and fenfe to which he has no right; and,I read this pafiage thus: 

Laf. Ina moft weak and debile minifier, great Power, great tranfcend- 
ence; which fbould, indeed, give us a farther ufe to be made than the 
mere recovery of the king. 

Par. As to bemm d 

Laf. Generally thankful. Jounson. 

When the parts are written out for players, the names of the charac- 
ters which they are to reprefent are never fet down ; but only the iaft 
words of the preceding fpeech which belongs to their partner in the 
fcene. If the plays of Shakfpeare were printed (as there is good reafon 
to fufpect) from thefe piece-meal tran{cripts, ‘how cafily may the miftake 
be accounted for, which Dr. Johnfon has judicioufly ftrove to remedy ? 

STEEVENSs. 
© Luttick, as the Dutchman fays:] Luftigh is the Dutch word for 
lutty, chearful, pleafant, SrExvVENS. o 
: er 
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fa 
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ALL'§ WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 
‘O’er wNom both fovereign power and father’s voice 
have thufe: frank election make ; 






hou ha: e4 to choofe, and they none to forfake. 
Hel, To f you one fair and virtuous miftrefs 
Fall, when leafe!—marry, to each, but one?! 


Laf. Vd givedbay Curtal®, and his furniture, 
My mouth no more were broken 9 than thefe boys’, 
And writ as little beard. 

King. Pejufe them well : 

Nov one of thofe, but had a noble father. 

& ald. Gentlemen, 

Heave., bath, through me, reftor’d the king to health, 
All, We anderftand it, and thank heaven for you. ‘ 
Hel. Yam a fimple maid ; and therein wealthieft, 

That, I protett, I fimply am a maid :-— 

Pleafe it your majefty, | have done already: 

The blufhes in my cheeks thus whifper me, 

We blufh, that thou foould’ft choofe; but, be refus’d, 

Let the white death fit on thy cheek for ever 5 

We'll ue’er come there again". 


King. 

7 —to cach, but one!] The words but one do not mean one only, but, 
except one. Helena withes a fair and virtuous miftrefs to each of the 
young lords who were prefent, one only excepted; and the perfon ex- 
eepted is Bertram, whofe miftrefs fhe hoped the herfelf thould be. 

> Mason. 

8 — bay Curtal,] i.e. a bay, dock’d horfe. STEEVENS. 

9 My mouth no more were broken—] A broken mouth is a mouth 
which has loft part of its teeth. Jounson. : 

1 We blujh, that thou fpould’ft choofe ; but, be refus'd, a 

Let the white death &c.] In the original copy thefe lines are rine 

ed thus: 

We bluth that thou fhould’ft choofe, but be refus’d 5 

Let the white death fit on thy cheek tor ever; &c. 
This punétuation has been adopted in all the fubfequent editions, The 
prefent regulation of the text appears to me to afford a much clearer 
tenfe, * My bluthes, (fays Helen) thus whifper me. We blufh that 
thou fhould’ft have the nomination of thy hufband. However, choofe 
him at thy peril, But, if thou be refufed, let thy cheeks be for ever 
pale ; we will never revifit them again.” 

The bluthes, which are here perfonified, could not be fuppofed ta 
know that Helena would be refufed, 4s, according to the former punc- 
tuation, they appear to do; and, even if the poet had meant this, he 
would furely have written ‘* —azd be refuted,” notem ‘bur be refused.” 


f Re 


yoo ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELLS - - 
King. Make choice ; and, fee, | : 
Who fhuns thy love, fhuns all his love i¥ me. 

Hel. Now, Dian, from thy altar do [fy ; J 
And to imperial Love, that god moft h J5 “tent 
Do my fighs ftream.—Sir, will you hea (my fuit ? 

ag fe And grant it. 

HehyThanks, fir; all the reft is mute’, 

Laj- had rather be in this choice, than throw amés- 
ace + for my life. < 

Hel. The honour, fir, that flames in your fair eas 

. Before I fpeak, too threatningly replies: _ z 
, Love make your fortunes twenty times above 
Her that fo wifhes, and her humble love ! 

2. Lord. No better, if you pleafe. 

’ Hel. My with receive, ‘ 
Which great love grant! and fo I take my leave. 

Laf. Ho all they deny herS? An they were fons of 
mine, I’d have them whipt; or I would fend them to the 
‘Turk, to make eunuchs of. 

Hel, Be not afraid [to a Lord.] that I your hand fhould 

take ; 
T’ll never do you wrong for your own fake: 
Blefling upon your vows! and in your bed 
Find fairer fortune, if you ever wed! 

Laf. Thefe boys are boys of ice, they’! none have her : 
fure, they are baftards to the Englifh,: the French ne’er 
got them. 

Hel. You are too-young, too happy, and too good, 


* Be refus'd means the fame as—¢ thou being refufed,"—or, * be 
thou refufed.” Matone. 

Let the white death fit on thy cheek for ever,| The white death is 
the chlorofis. Jounson, 

3 — ail the reft is mute.] i.e, I have no more to fay to yous Se 
Hamlet: ‘( — the ref is flences” STEEVENS. 

4 — ames-acée—] i.e. the loweft chance of thedice, Stfevews. 

5 Do all they deny ber 2} None of them have yet denied her, or deny 
her afterwards but Bertram. The fcene mvf be fo regulated that 
Lafew and Parolles talk at a diftance, where they may fee what pafles 
between Helena and the lords, but not hear it, re that they know not 
by whom the refufalis made. Jounson, ; 


4 To 
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mak rfelf a fon out of my blood, 
. Lord Fair Ope, I think not fo. 
af. There grape yet®,—I am fure, thy father 
drunk wine. | if thou be’ft not an afs, f um a youth 
of fourteen ; e known thee already. 
Hel. I dare not’fay, I take you ; [to Ber.] but I give 
Me, and my fervice, ever whilft I live, . 
Into your guiding power.—This is the man. 
King. a4 then, young Bertram, take her, fhe’s thy 
wite. 
~ Bars My wife, myliege? I fhall befeech your highnefs, 
In fuch a bufinefs give me leave to ufe 
The help of mine own eyes. 
King. Know’ft thou not, Bertram, 
What fhe has done for me? 
Ber. Yes, my good lord ; 
But never hope toespow why I fhould marry her. 
King. a know’ft, the has rais’d me trom my fickly 
ed. 
Ber. But follows it, my lord, to bring me down 
Matt anfwer for your raifing? I know her well ; 
She had her breeding at my father’s charge: 
A poor phyfician’s daughter my wife !—Difdain 
Rather corrupt me ever ! 
King. ’Tis only title 7 thou difdain’ft in her, the which 
Ican buildup. Strange is it, that our bloods, 
Of colour, weight, "and heat ®, pour’d all together, 
Would quite confound diftin€tion, yet ftand off 
In differences fo mig}ay : If fhe be 
All that is virtuous, (fave what thou diflik’f, 
A poor phyfician’s daughter,) thou diflik’ ft 
Of virtue for the name: but do not fo: 






© There's one grape yet, &c.} Old Lafeu having, upon the fuppoftion 
that the lady was retafed, reproached the young lords as boys of ices 
throwing his eyes on Bertram who remained, cries out, There is one 
yet into whom bis faher put good blood;—but J bave known thee long 
enough to know thee for an afs. JOHNSON. 
7 “Tis only title—] i.e. the want of title. Matone. 
8 Of. colour, weight, and beat,| That is, which are of the fame 
Solour, weight, &c. Marong. 


Pa Ill. Da From 
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From loweft place when virtuous things ? proc 
The place is dignify’d by the doer’s : 
Where great additions fwell*, and virtae no 
It is a dropfied honour: good alone 
Is good, without a name; vilenefs is {¢%: 
The property by what it is fhould go, 

Not by the title. She is young, wife, fair ; 

In thefe to nature fhe’s immediate heir? ; 

And thefe breed honour: that is honour’s fdorn, 

Which challenges itfelf as honour’s born *, 

And is not like the fire : Honours thrive*, oe 
When rather from our aéts we them derive 

Than our fore-goers : the mere word’s a flave, 
Debauch’d on every tomb ; on every grave, 

A lying trophy ; and as oft is dumb, 

Where duft, and damn’d oblivion, is the tomb ' 
Of honour’d bones indeed. What fhovld be {aid ? 

If thou canft like this creature as a maid, 

I can create the reft: virtue, and fhe, 

Is her own dower; honour, and wealth, from me, 







9 —when virtuous things] The old copy has—-whence. Drs 
Thirlby correéted it, Marone. 

* Where great additions fwell,} Additions are the titles and defcrip- 
tions by which men are diftinguifhed from each other. MALonge 

© ee gord alone 

Is good, without a name; vilenefs is foz:] The meaning isy=-Good 
is good, independent on any worldly diflindtien or title: fc, vilenefs is 
vile, in whatever {tate it may appear. The fame phrafeology is found 
in Macbeth : 
** Though all things foul would wéar the brows of grace, 
© Yet grace mutt ftill look fo.” 
i. e. muft fill look like grace,—like itfelf. Marone. 

2 In thefe to nature foe's immediate beir ;] To be immediate heir is to 
inherit without any intervening tranfmitter. She inherits youth, beau- 
ty, &c. immediately from nature; but honour is tranfmitted by an- 
ccffors. JOHNSON. 

3 —<as bonour’s born,| Perhaps we might read more elegan‘ly—as 
bonour-born; honourably defcended ; the child of honour. Matronk. 

4 And is not like the fire: Honours thrive, &c.| The modern editors 
read—Nonours def thrive, in which they have followed the editor of the 
fecond folio, who introduced the word eft unneceflarily, not obferving 
that fire was ufed by our author, like fire, bour, &c» as a diflylhable. 

Maton? 
Ser. , 
+ 
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Xie. 2 IQve her, nor will ftrive to do’t. 
Yi. = he. "pe g’ft thyfelf, if thou fhould’ft ftrive to 
e. 

Hel. Thar dg | , well reftor’d, my lord, I am glad; 
Let the reft fing 

King. My 9), sat the ftake; which to defeat, 
J muft produce my power 5: Here, take her hand, 
Proud icornful lyboy unworthy this good gift ; 
That doft in vile mifprifion fhackle up 
My love, and her defert; that canft not dream, 
We, ‘poizing us in her defective fcale, 
Shall weigh thee to the beam®; that wilt not know, 
It is in us to plant thine hononr, where 
We pleafe to have it grow: Check thy contempt: 
, Obey our will, which travails in thy good: 
* Believe not thy difdain, but prefentty 
Do thine own fortunes that obedient right, 
Which both thy duty owes, and our power claims 5 
Or I will throw thee from my care for ever, 
Into the ftaggers’, and the carelefs lapfe 


5 My bonour’s at the fake; which to defeat 

. I muff produce my power :] The implication or claufe of the fentence 
{as the grammarians fay) ferves for the antecedent; *¢ —which danger 
to defeat.” Faumer. 

The French verb defaire (from whence our defeat ) fignifies to free, to 
di/ fembarrafs, as well as ty, ydeftroy. Defaire un noeud, is to untie a knot 5 
and in this fenfe, I apprehend, “a is here ufed. It may be ubferv- 
ed, that our verb undo has the fame varieties of fignification; and I 
fippofe even Mr, Theobald would not have been much puzzled to find 
the fenfe of this paflage, if'it had been written ;—My honour’s at the 
fake; which to vndo, re my power, TYRWHITT.s 

e that canft not dreamy 

We, poiaing usin ber defeftive fcale, 

Shall weigh thee to the beam :} ‘That canft not underftand, that if 
you and this maiden fhould be weighed together, and our royal favours 
thould be thrown into her fcale, (which you efteem fo light,) we fhould 
take that in which you fhould be placed, to ftrike the beam. MALonx. 

7 Into the ftaggers,] One fpecies of the faggers, or the borfe's apo- 
plexy, is a raging impatience which makes the animal dath himfelf with 
deftru€tive violence againft pofts or walls. To this the allufion, ] fup- 
pele, is made. JoHNSON. 

Shakfpeare has the fame expreffion in Cymbeline, where Pofthumus 
* Whence come thefe faggerson ms?” Si xEVENS. 


dz Of 
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Of youth and ignorance ; both my rever’ge and hate, fi" 
Loofing upon thee in the name of juitic 
Without all terms of pity: Speak ; thige an‘ wer, 
Ber. Pardon, my gracious lord ; for I}f{v}.ait 
My fancy to your eyes: When I confidir, 
What great creation, and what dole of honour, 
Flies where you bid it, I find, that fhe, which late 
Was in my nobler thoughts moft bafe, is mw 
The praifed of the king ; who, fo ennobled, 
Is, as ’twere, born fo. 
King. Take her by the hand, 
And tell her, fhe is thine: to whom I promife 
A counterpoize ; if not to thy eftate, 
A balance more replete. 
Ber. I take her hand. 
King. Good fortune, and the favour of the king, 
Smile upon this contra& ; whofe ceremony 
Shall feem expedient on the now-born brief, 
And be perform’d to-night *: the folemn feaft 
Shall more attend upon the coming fpace, 
Expecting abfent friends. As thou lov’ft her, 
Thy love’s to me religious ; elfe, does err. 
[Exeunt King, Ber. He. Lords, and Attendants. 
Laf. 
3 whofe ceremony 
Shall feem expedient on the now-born brief, 
And be perform'd to-night ;] The brief is the contra& of ejpoufal, 
or the Jicence of the church. JoHNSON. ’ 

Expedient is ufed in other places for expeditious. So, in K. Richard iI: 

“ Expedient manage muft be made, my liege.” 
Again, in As you like it : 
“€ Dothis expediently, and turn him going.” 

Our author often ufes érief in the fenfe of a fhort note, or intima- 
tion concerning any bufinefs; and fometimes without the idea of writ- 
ing. So, in the laft aé& of this play: 

«¢ the told me 
© In a {weet verbal brief &c. 

The meaning therefore of the prefent paffage, I believe, is;—Good 
fortune, and the king’s favoyr fmile on this fhort contraé&t; the ceremo- 
nial part of which fhall immediately pafs,—jball follow clofe on the trotb 
now plighted between the parties, and be performed this night; the 
folemn feaft thall be delayed to a future time. MAtone. 

9 The old copy has this fingular ftage-dire€tion: Parolles and La? 

flay bebind, commenting of this wedding, STEEVENS. 
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~ Laf. Do you hear, monfieur? a word with you. 

War. Your pleaiure, fir? 

Laf. Your lord and mafter did well to make his recan- 
tation. , *., 

Par. Recanta¢jon ?—My lord? my matter? 

Laf. Ay; Isfit not a language, 1 ipeak? 

Par. A moft Marth one-; and not to be underftood withe 
out bloody fag eeding. My matter? 

Laf. Are you companion to the count Roufillon? 

Par. To any count ; to all counts; to what is man. 

Laf. To what is count’s man ; count’s matter is of an- 
other ftile. 

Par. You are tooold, fir; let it fatisfy you, you are 
too old. 

Laf. 1 muft tell thee, firrah, I write man; to which 
title age cannot bring thee. 

Par. What I dare too well do, I dare not do. 

Laf.1 did think thee, for two ordinaries*, to be a 
pretty wife fellow ; thou didit make tolerable vent of thy 
travel; it might pafs: yet the icarfs, and the bannerets, 
about thee, did manifoldly diffuade me from believing 
thee a veilel of too great a burden. I have now found 
thee ; when I lofe thee again, I care not: yet art thou 
good for nething but taking up*; and that thou art 
dcarce worth. 

Par, Had’ft thou not the privilege of antiquity upon 
thee,— . 

Laf. Do not plunge thyfelf too far in anger, left thou 
haften thy trial ; which it—Lord have mercy on thee for 
ahen! So, my good window of lattice, fare thee well; 
thy cafement I need not open, for I look through thee. 
Give me thy hand. 

Par. My lord, you give me moft egregious indignity, 

Laf. Ay, with all my heart; and thou art worthy of it. 

Par. Ihave not, my lord, defery’d it. 


To comment means, 1 believe, to aflume the appearance of perfons 
deeply engaged in thought. See p. 56, 1.5. Mazone. 
1 = for two ordinaries,] While I fat twice with thee at table. 
a : ; Jounson. 
i 7 taking up;] To takeup, is to contradiG, to call tv account, as 
weil as to pick off the ground, JOHNSON. 
Dd3 . Bes 
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Laf. Yes, good faith, every dramof # ; and I will not- 
bate thee a fcruple. / 

Par. Well, I thall be wifer. 

Laf. E’en as foon as thou canft, for thea haft to pull 
at a {mack o’the contrary. If ever tho, be’ft bound in 
thy (carf, and beaten, thou fhall fin hat it is to be 
proud of thy bondage. I have a defire \o hold my ac- 
quaintance with thee, or rather my knowledge ; that I 
may fay, in the default’, he is a manI kndw. 

Par. My Jord, you do me moft infupportable vexation. 

Laf. 1 would it were hell-pains for thy fake, and my 
poor doing eternal: for doing I am pait; as I will by 
thee, in what motion age will give me leave +. [ Exit. 

Par. Well, thou haft a fon fhall take this difgrace off 
me‘; fcurvy, old, filthy, feurvy lord !—Well, I muft be 
patient; there is no fettering of authority. I’ll beat 
him, by my life, if I can meet him with any conveni- 
ence, an he were double and double a lord. I'll have 
no more pity of his age, than I would have of—TI’ll beat 
him, anif 1 could but meet him again. 


3 — inthe default,] Thatis, ataneed. Jounson. 

4 — for doing Iam paft; as I will by thee, in what motion age will 
give me leaves] The conceit, which is fo thin that it might well efcape 
a hafty reader, is in the word paft: Iam paft, as I will be patt by thee. 


Jcunson. 
Dr. Johnfon is, I believe, miftaken. Mr. Edwards has, I think, 
given the true meaning of Lafeu’s words. «“ I cannot do much, fays 


Lafeu ; doing I am paft, as I will by thee in what motion age will zive 
me leave; isc. as I will pats by thee as faft as I am able :—and he im- 
mediately goes out. Itisa play on the wordspaft: the conceit indeed 
is poor, but Shakfpeare plainly meant it.” MAtone.° ° 

Doing is here ufed obfcenely. So, in Ben Jonfon’s tranflation of a 

paflage in an Epigram of Petronius: 
Brevis eft, &c» et feda voluptas. 
*© Doing, a filthy pleafure is, and fhort.” 

See Vol. Il. p.15. Corxins. 

5 Well, thou bafta fon foall take this difgrace off me;] This the poet 
makes Parolles {peak alone; and this is nature. A coward fhould try 
to hide his poltroonery even from himfelf.—An ordinary writer would 
have been glad of fach an opportunity to bring him to confeffion. 

WARBURTON. 


Re-enter 
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Re-enter LAFEU. 

Laf. Sirah, your lord and matfter’s marry’d, there’s 
hews for.you; you have a new miftrefs. 

Par. 1 mott gufeignedly befeech your lordfhip to make 
fome refervatign of your wrongs: He is my good lord: 
whom I ferve Jbove, is my matter. 

Laf. Whog God? 

Par. Ay," fir. 

Laf. 'The devil it is, that’s thy mafter. Why doft thou 
garter up thy arms o’ this fafhion? doft make hofe of thy , 
fleeves? do other fervants fo? Thou wert beft fet thy y 
lower part where thy nofe ftands, By mine honour, if I ° 
were but two hours younger, I’d beat thee: methinks, 
thou art a general offence, and every man fhould beat 
thee. I think, thou wait created for men to breathe 
themielves upon thee. 

Par. This is hard and undeferved meafure, my lord, 

Laf. Go to, fir; you were beaten in Italy for pickin 
a kernel out of a pomegranate; you are a vagabond, an 
no true traveller: you are more faucy with lords, and 
honourable perfonages, than the heraldry of your birth 
and virtue gives you commiflion®: You are not worth 
another word, elfe I’d call you knave. I leave you. 

[ Exit. 
, Eater BERTRAM. 


.Par. Good, very good; it is fo then.—Good, very. 
good ; let it be conceal’d a while. 
' Ber. Undone, ahd forfeited to cares for ever ! 

Par. What is the matter, {weet heart? 

Ber, Although before the folemn prieft Ihave fworn, 
I will not bed her, 

Par. What? what, fweet heart? 

Ber. O my Pargiles, they have married me :—+ 
Tl to the Tufcan wars, and never bed her. 

Par, France is a dog-hole, and itno more merits 
The tread of a man’s foot: to the wars! 


© —than the heraldry of your birth &c.] In former copies :—thaa 
“it commiffion of your birth and virtue gives you heraldry. Sir Thomas 
anmer reftored it, JouNnson. 
Dd4 Ber. 
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Ber. There’s letters from my mother* what the im- 
port is, od 
J know not yet. 
Par. Ay, that would be known: To the wars, my boys 
to the wars ! f 
Be wears his honour in a box unfeen, 
That hugs his kickfy-wickfy here at home 
Spending his manly marrow in herarms, \ 
Which fhould fuitain the bound and high curvet 
Of Maries fiery fteed: To other regions ! 
@ France is a ftable ; we that dwell in’t, jades ; 
‘\ Therefore, to the war ! 
Ber. It fhall be fo ; I'll fend her to my houfe, 
Acquaint my mother with my hate to her, 
And wherefore I am fled; write to the king 
That which J durft not fpeak: His prefent gift 
Shall furnifh me to thofe Italian fields, 
Where noble fellows ftrixe : Wars are no ftrife 
To the dark houfe, and the detefted wife *. 
Par. Will this capricio hold in thee, art fure ? 
Ber. Go with me to my chamber, and advife me. 
Tl fend her ftraight away: ‘To-morrow 
I'll to the wars, fhe to her fingle forrow. 


7 That bugs bis kickfy-wickfy &c.] Sir T. Hanmer, in his Gloffary, 
obferves that kick/y-wick/y is a made word in ridicule and difdain of a 
wife. Taylor, he water-poet, has a poem in diidain of his debtors, 
intitled, a kickfey-winfey, ora Lerry come-twang. Grey. ” ig 

% To the dark houfe, @c.] The dark house is a houfe made gloomy by 
difcontent. Milton fays of death and the king of heil preparing to combat : 

«© So frown'd the mighty combatants, that hell 
§© Grew darker at their frown.” JouNnson. 
Perhaps this is the fame thought we meet with in K. Henry IV. only 
more folemnly exprefs’d : 
“ he’s as tedious 
« As is a tired horfe, a railing wife; 
«© Worfe than a fmoky boufe.” 
The old copy reads—deteéted wife. STEEVENS. 

The emendation, which was made by Mr. Rowe, is fully fupported 
by a fubfequent paflage : : 

s« Tis a hard bondage, to become the wife 
§§ Of a detefting lord, Maroney 





€ 
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Par. Why, th¥fe balls bound; there’s noife in it— 
Tis hard; 
A young man, married, is a man that’s marr’d: 
Therefore away, and leave her bravely ; 


0: 
The king has ie you wrong ; but, huiht *tis fo. 


[Exeunt. 
7 SCENE-IV. 
The'fame. Another Room in the Jame. 


Enter Hevena and Clown. 


Hel, My mother greets me kindly ; Is the well? 

Clo. She is not well; but yet fhe has her health: fhe’s 
very merry ; but yet fhe is not well: but thanks be given, 
fhe’s very well, and wants nothing i’the world; but yet 
fhe is not well. 

Hel. If the be very well, what does fhe ail, that fhe’s 
not very well? 

Clown, Truly, fhe’s very well, indeed, but for two 
things. 

Hel. What two things? 

Clown. One, that fhe’s not in heaven, whither God 
fend her quickly! the other, that fhe’s in earth, from 
whence God fend her quickly ! 


Enter PAROLLES. 


Par. Blefs you, my fortunate lady! 

Hel. . hope, fir, I have your good will to have mine 
own good fortunes ». , 

Par. You had my prayers to lead them on; and to 
keep them on, have them ftill.—O, my knave! How 
does my old lady? . 

Clown. So that you had her wrinkles, and I her money, 
I would fhe did as you fay. 

Par, Why, I fay nothing. 

Clown. Marry, you are the wifer man; for many a 
man’s tongue fhakes out his mafter’s undoing: To fay 
nothing, to do nothing, to know nothing, and to have 


% — fortunes.] Old Copy—/ortune, Corrected by Mr. Steevens. 


‘ws MALoxr&. 


nothing, 
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nothing, is to be a great part of your title's which is with- 
in avery little of nothing. 

Par. Away, thou’rt a knave. 

Clean. You fhould have faid, fir, before a kmave thou 
art a knave; that is, before me thou ajt a knave this 
had been truth, fir. 

Par. Go to, thou art a witty fool, I hak» found thee. 

Clown. Did you find me in yourfelf, fir \\ or were you 
taught to find me? The fearch, fir, was profitable ; and 
much fool may you findin you, even to the world’s plea- 
fure, and the increafe of laughter. 

Par. A good knave, i’faith, and well fed.— 

Madam, my lord will go away to-night ; 

A very ferious bufinefs calls on him. 

The great prerogative and rite of love, 

Which, as your due, time claims, he does acknowledge; 
Buc puts it off to a compell’d reftraint? ; 

Whofe want, and whofe delay, is ftrew’d with {weets ?, 


© But puts it off to a compeld refraint ;] Thus the original and only 
authentich ancient copy. The editor of the third folio reads——ty a 
compeil'd reftraint; and the alteration has been adopted by the modern 
editors ; perhaps without neceility. Our poet might have meant, in 
bis ufual licentious manner, that Bertram puts off the completion of his 
withes to a future day, ril/ which he is compelled to refirain his cefires. 
This, it mut be confefled, is very harfh; but our author is often fo li- 
centious in his phrafeology, that change on that ground alone is very 
dangerous. In King Henry VIII. we have a pkrafeology net very dif- 
feient: F 

£6 nnn All-fouls day 
“Is the determin’d refpite of my wroligs.” 
i, ¢, the day to which my wrongs are refpited. MAtLonr. 

2 Whofe want, and whofe delay, is frew'd with {weets,] The fweets 
which are diftilled, by the reftraint faid to be impofed on Bertram, from 
«« the want and delay of the great prerogative of love,” are the {weets of 
expeGation. Parolles is here fpeaking of Bertram’s feelings during this 
<< curbed time,” not, as Dr. Johnfon feems to have thought, of thofe . 
of Helena. ‘The following lines in Troilus and Crefida may prove the 
beft comment on the prefent paflage : 

s* J am giddy 5 expeétation whirls me round. 
« The imaginary relith is fo fqeet 
«* Thatit enchants my fenfe. What will it be, 
¢¢ When that the watery palate safes indeed 
«© Love's thrice-reputed neétar? Death, I fear mey Pg 
«© Swooning deftru€tion; &c.”” MALonge 
Which 


&s 


/ 
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Which they diSil now in the curbed time, 
To make the coming hour o’erflow with joy, 
And pleafure drown the brim. 

Hel. What’s his will elfe ? 

Par. That vou will take your inftant leave o’the king, 
And make th‘4-hafte as your own good proceeding, 
Strengthen’ d4with what apology you think 
May make % probable need?. 

Hel. What more commands he? 

Par. That, having this obtain’d, you prefently 
Attend his further pleafure. 

Hel. In every thing I wait upon his will. se) 

Par. I hhall report it fo. 

el. I pray you.u—Come, firrah. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE V. 
Another Room in the fame. 


Enter Larru and BERTRAM. 


Laf. But, I hope, your lordfhip thinks not him a. 
foldier. 

Ber. Yes, my lord, and of very valiant approof, 

Laf. You have it from his own deliverance. 

Ber. And by other warranted teftimony. 

Laf. Then my dial goes not true; I took this lark for 
a bunting *, ; 

‘Ber. 1 do affure you, my lord, he is very great in 
knowledge, -and accordingly valiant. 

Laf.\ have then finned againft his experience, and 
tran(grefs’d againft his valour; and my ftate that way is 
dangerous, fince I cannot yet find in my heart to repent: 
Here he comes; I pray you, make us friends, I will pur- 
fue the amity. ~ 


3 —probable need.] A {pecious appearance of neceflity. Jonnson. 

4 —a bunting, | Barrett’s Aiwearie, or Quadruple Diftionary, 1580, 
gives this account of this bird: ‘* Terraneola et rubetra, avis alaudxe 
fimilis, &c. Diéta terraneola quod non in arboribus, fedin terra verfe- 
turet nidificet.” STEEVENS, 


Enter 


\ 
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Enter PAROLLES. 


Par. Thefe things fhall be done, fir. [te Ber. 
Laf. Pray you, fir, who’s his tailor? 
Par. Sir? ‘ 


Laf. O, I know him well: Ay, fir ; hef fir, is a good 
workman, a very good tailor. 

Ber. \s the gone to the king ? [afX> to Parolles. 

Par. She is. 

Ber. Wiil the away to-night? 

Par. As you'll have her. 

Ber. 1 have writ my letters, cafketed my treafure, 

* Given order for our horfes ; and to-night, 

When I fhould take poffeflion of the bride,— 
And, ere | do begin,— 

Lay. A good traveller is fomething at the lacter end of 
a dinner; but one that lies three thirds, and ules a 
known truth to pafs a thoufand nothings with, fhould 
be once heard, and thrice beaten.— God fave you, 
captain. 

Ber. Is there any unkindnefs between my lord and you, 
monfieur? 

Par. I know not how I have deferv’d to run into my 
Jord’s difpleafure. a 

Laf. You have made fhift to run into’t, boots and {purs 
anc all, like him that leapt into the cuftard’; and out 
of it you’ll run again, rather than fuffem queftion for your 
refidence. ; 

Ber. Yt may be, you have miftaken him, my lord. 

Laf. And fhall do fo ever, though"I took him at his 
prayers. Fare youwell, my lord: and believe this of me, 
‘There can be no kernel in this light nut ; the foul of this 
man is his clothes: truft him not in matter of heavy con- 
fequence; I have kept of them tame, and know their 
natures.—Farewell, monfieur: I have fpoken better of 


5 You Lave made fbift to run into’t, boots and {purs and all, like him 
shat leat into the cultard ;}] It was a foolery praétifed at city entertain. 
snents, whilf the jefter or zany was in vogue, for him te jump into a 
Jarge deep cuttard, fet for the purpofe, to fer on a quantity of barren [pec- 
tators to ‘avg, as our poet fays in his Hamlet. See the Devil’s an Afsy 
by Ben Jonion, A&1, {.i. Turosarp. 


you, 
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you, than you Mave or will to deferve * at my hand; but 
we muft do good againft evil. [Bxét. 

Par. An idle lord, I fwear. 

Ber. I, think fo. 

Par. Why, do you not know him? 

Ber. Yes, 1}xnow him well; and common fpeech 
Gives him a wprthy pafs. Here comes my clog. 

, Enter Havena. 

Hel. I have, fir, as | was commanded from you, 
Spoke with the king, and have procur’d his leave 
For prefent parting ; only, he defires 
Some private {peech with you. 

Ber. 1 hall obey his will, 

You muft not marvel, Helen, at my courfe, 

Which holds not colour with the time, nor does 

The miniftration and required office 

On my particular: prepar’d I was not 

For fuch a bufinefs ; therefore am I found 

So much unfettled : This drives me to entreat you, 

That prefently you take your way for home: 

And rather mufe°®, than afk, why I entreat you: 

For my refpects are better than they feem ; 

And my appointments have in them a need, 

Greater than fhews itielf, at the firft view, 

’ 'To you that know them not. This to my mother: 
2 [giving a letter. 

ee be two days ere I fhall fee you; fo 

eave you to your wifdom, 

Hel. Sir, I can nothing fay, 

But that J am your moft obedient fervant. 

Ber. Comé, come, no more of that. 

Hel. And ever fhall 
With true obfervance feek to eke out that, 

Wherein toward me my homely ttars have fail’d 


I 


* — than you have or will to ota Something feems to have 
been omitted; but I know not how to reétity the paflage. Perhaps we 
fhould read—than you have gua/ities or will to deferve. The editor of 
the fecond folio reads—than you have or will deferve—., Marone. 
® And rather mufe,] To mufe is to wonder. So, in Macheth: 
ro *© Do not mufe at me, my moft noble friends,”  STEEVENS. 
To 
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To equal my great fortune. t 
Ber, Let that go: 
My hafte is very great: Farewel; hie home. 
Hel, Pray, fir, your pardon, 
Ber. Well, what would you fay? 
Hel. I am not worthy of the wealth I owe ; 
Nor dare I fay, ’tis mine; and yet it is 5, 
But, like a timorous thief, moft fain would Keal 
What law does vouch mine own. 
Ber, What would you have? 
Hel. Something; and fcarce fo much :—nothing, in- 


Ew deed.— 
i ould not tell you what I would; my lord,—’faith, 
. yes 5— 
Strangers, and foes, do funder, and not kifs. 
Ber. 1 pray you, ftay not, but in hafte to horfe. 
Hel. I thall not break your bidding, good my lord. 
Ber. Where are my other men, monfieur ?—Farewel *. 
[Exit Hevena. 
Go thou toward home; where I will never come, 
Whilft I can thake my fword, or hear the dram :— 
‘ Away, and for our flight. 


Par. Bravely, coragio! [Exeunt. 


- 





ACT Ubi SCENE IL 
Florence. 4 Room in the Duke*: Palace. 


. Flourifo. Enter the Duke of Florence, attended ; fave 
French Lords, and other's. 


Duke. So that, from point to point, now have you heard 
The fandamental reafons of this war ; of 
Whofe great decifion hath much blood ‘let forth 
And more thirfts after. 


7 —the wealth I owe;] i.e. Lown. STEEVENS. 

© Where are my other men, monficur ?—Farewel,) This line which 
in the original copy is given to Helema, was very properly attributed 
by Mr. Theobald to Bertram. Matronx. 

Bertram, obferving Helen to linger fondly, and wanting to fhift her 
off, puts on a thew of hafte, atks Parolles for his fervants, and then 
gives his wife an abrupt dimiffion, Turozatp. 

1. Lord. 


- 
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1. Lord. Holjjfeems the quarrel 
Upon your grace’s part; black and fearful 
On the oppofer. 
Duke. Therefore we marvel much, our coufin France 
Would, “in fo juft a bufinefs, fhut his bofom 
Againi our bogrowing prayers. ‘ 
2. Lord. Gdbd my lord, ; 
The reafons of our ftate I cannot yield, 
But like a common and an outward man‘, 
That the great figure of a council frames 
By felf-unable motion*: therefore dare not 
Say what I think of it; fince I have found 
Myfelf in my uncertain grounds to fail 
As often as I guefs’d. 
Duke. Be it his pleafure. ‘ 
2. Lord. But I am fure, the younger of our nature4, 
That furfeit on their eafe, will, day by day, 
Come here for phyfick. 
Duke. Welcome fhall they be ; 
And all the honours, that can fiy from us, 
Shall on themettle : “You know your places well ; 
When better fall, for = avails they fell: 


_ ‘To-morrow to the fiel [Excunt. 
SC GaN Sar 
Roufillon. | A Room in theCount’ s Palace. 
4° Enter Countefs and Clown. 


Count. It hath happened all as I would have had it, fave, 
that he comes not along with her. 
' Clown. By my troth, I take my young lord to be a very 
melancholy man. 

Count. By what ebfervance, I pray you? 


9 — I cannot yield,| 1 cannot inform you of the reafons, Jounson, 

1 —an outward man,| i.e. one not in the fecret of affairs. Warn. 

So inward is familiar, admitted to fecrets. I was an inward of 
bis.” Meafure for Meafure. Jounson. 

% — felf-unable motion:] Dr. Warburton and Mr. Upton would 
read—notion, Maton. F 

3 — rhe younger of our nature,] is ¢. a8 we fay at prefent, our young 
f Fows, STEEVENS. 

/ Clown. 
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Clown. Why, he will look upon his Woot, and fing ¢ 
mend the raff, and fing *; afk queftions, and fing; pick 
his teeth, and fing: I know 2 man that had this trick of 
melancholy, fold a goodly manor forafong*, 

Count. Let me fee what he writes, and when he means 
to come. [\pening a letter. 

Clown. I have no mind to Ifbel, fince 1\was at court: 
our old ling and our Ifbels o’the country, ar& nothing like 
your old ling and your Ifbels o’the court: the brains of 
my Cupid’s knock’d out; and I begin to love, as an old 
man loves money, with no ftomach. - 

Count, What have we here? 

Clown. E’en that 5 you have there. [Exit. 

Count. [reads.) I have Jent you a daughter-in-law ? 
Joe bath recovered the king, and undone me. I have wedded 
her, not bedded her; and frvorn to make the not eternal, 
You foall hear, I am run away; know it, before the re- 
port come. If there be breadth enough in the world, I will 
hold a long diftance. My duty to you. 

Your unfortunate fon, BERTRAM. 

This is nat ts aire n ridled boy, 
To fly the favours of fo good a king ; 
To plock his indignation on thy hed, 
By the mifprizing of a maid too virtuous 
For the contempt of empire. 


v 
Re-enter Clown.  « 


Clown, O madam, yonder is heavy news within, he- 
tween two foldiers and my young lady. , 

Count, What is the matter? 

Clown. Nay, there is fome comfort in the news, fome 
comfort ; your fon will not be kill’d fo foon as I thought 
he would, 


* — mend the ruff and fing ;] The tops of the boots in our author’s 
time turned down, and hung loofely o'er che leg. The folding is whot 
the clown means by the ruff. B. Jonfon calls it ruffle, and perhaps it 
fthould be fo here. See Every man out of bis bumour, AQ AV. {c. vie 

WHALLEY. 

4 — fold a zoodly manor fora fong.] The old copy reads—bold a 
goodly——. The emendation was made in the third folio. Matonee 

§ E’en that—] Old Copy—Jn that. Corseéted by Mr. Theobald, 

MALONE. 
Count. 
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Count. Why fhpuld hebe kill’d? 

Clown: So fay 1, madam, if he run away, as I hear he 

dogs: the danger is in ftanding to’t; that’s the lofs of 
men, though it be the getting of children, Here they _ 
cqmé, will tell you more: for my part, 1 only hear, your 

fon was tun away. _ [ Bxit Clown. 


» EnterCHevena, and tava Gentlemen. 


1. Gen. Save you, good madam. 

Hel. Madam, my lord is gone, for ever gone. 

Zs apo ” fay fo. . 

Count. Think upon patience.—’Pray you, gentlemen, 
I have felt fo aaa ata of joy, ad Briekt 
That the firft face of neither, on the ftart, ‘ 
Can woman me unto’t :— Where is my fon, I pray you? 

, _.2.Gen. Madam, he’s gone to ferve the duke of Florence? 
We-met him thitherward; for thence we came, 
And, after fome difpatch imhand at court, 
Thither we bend again. 






Hel. Look on his letter, madam ; here’s my paffport. 
wert When thou canf get the ring upon my finger®, 
which never foall come off, and foew mea child be- 


. me 
otten of thy body, that I am father tc, then call 
3 buena # but te fuch a then fi ts bl " 
This is a — pages oS fey sit a 
Count, Brought you this letter, emen 
\ Gen. ii, res Pg 9.73 Paghiear "<9 
Ang, for the contents’ fake, are forry for our pains. 
Count. I pr’ythee, lady, have a better cheer ; ma 
If thou eng eft all*the griefs are thine, “7 
Thou robb’ft me of a moiety: He was my fon 
But I do wath his name out of my blood, Te 
And thou art all my child.—Towards Florence is he ? 
2. Gen. Ay, madam. | en . 


a ' 
“elie Wm thou cant get the ring upon my Sager) 3. ~ oe eee ‘ 
; on. Wane, 
‘ines 


canft get the ring, which is on my finger, into thy p 
Dr. Warburton’s explanation 1s confirmed inconteitably by thefelis 
in the fifth a&t, in which Helena repeats the fubftance of this : 
fea ta hag 4 ae = 
“And, look you, here’s your letter; thie ays = 
<o © When from oy sng zea.cae ber CoN wiag #0," Marone. 
“Wor. WI. © 7 Ee Count. 





: . 
& 


LL THAT. am ‘WELL. 
sy ap) ea fal er? hi 


weet liken le purp Be te as Salley 
saitiey ap upon him al ope 
oe pond pavenienee claims. ~ , 
eer you thither? 
y, madam, with the fwifte¢ wing of {pe id. 
“Hel. treats oF Till I have no wife, ae Sobek in 
France. 9 ifter. gy 
Count. Find you that there? eg 
“Hel. Ay, madam ¢ 
1. Gen. *Tis but the peldnefs of his hati@, haply, which 
His heart was not confenting to. 
Count. Nothing in Frante, until he hive? no wife? 
There’s nothing here, that is too good ‘for him, ~ 
But only fhe; and fhedeferves alord, — - 
“That twenty ‘fach rade boys might tend upon, ‘ 
And call her hourly, mi ——Who was Peach kim a 
1. Gen. A fervant only, : gentleman ¥.« 







Which I have fome. time known. 
Count. Patolle Folles, was NOt? ok : 
« 1. Gen. Ay, my good lady, he. =} 
Count. A very tainted fellow, ind full oF wickedne; 
My fon corrupt: awellderived nature 
With his inducemen ods e wtites 
1. Gen. Indeed, od lady, — ’ es 
The fellow has a f that, too much, pec wee 
' Which holds to have?, gape 


; pe > . You are welcome, genclenion: sa don 
will entreat |, when you ¢ my fon, 

To tell him, eae his eee never win 

The honour that‘he fofes: more Pil entreat you 


Written to bear along. ag 
2 eferve you, madam, ws 
_In tha i all your worthieft affairs, 
F tdes: 7 x gO et 


is 4 —a aa of e ibat, too 
‘Met holds pom to Fr best fen} re his vices fand him ia 
ARBURT 
: Seemeattahy ware Sarpee is f this fellow ‘thath’e deal too much 
» Of that which alone can of judge that vee mm i, Ce 
, folly, $8 Senagaes. ere ety tye — 


mo a ; at © Cunt * 
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Whencé honour but of danger wins 2 {e: : 
As oft it lofes all*; Iwill be gone: |. 


My being here itis, that holds thee hence ; 3 ° 
Shall I ftay here to do’t? no, no, although : 
The air of paradife did fan the houfe, ot) 


And angels offic’d all: I will be gone ; 
That pitiful rumour may report my flight; 
To confolate thine ear.. Come, night; end, day! . 
For, with the dark, poor thief, I’ll ftealaway. [2£x7t. 


Ss c EN E Ill. 
Florence. Before the Duke’s Palace. 


Flourifh. Enter the Duke of Florence, Bertram, Lordsy 
Officers, Soldiers, and others. 


Duke. The general of our horfe thou art; and we, 
Great in our hope, la ay our ge Tove and credence, 
Upon thy promifing fortune, 
Ber. Sir, itis. 
A charge too pies my ftrength ; but yet 
We'll ae your worthy fake, 
To the extreme edge of hazard *. , 
Duie, Then 80 roe i | f. 
And fortune play upon thy p rous helm, 
As thy aufpicious mite {5 3 a Be. 


© Whence bonour but of ale way - tose is, from that ab/ile, 
where all the advantages that honour u ally reaps from the dang?r it 
rufhes upon, is only a Lee gt oti its bravery, as on the,other 
hand, it often is the caufe lofing all, even“lfe itfelf. Hearn, 
2 We'll Prive to bear it for your ‘worthy Jake, 
To the extreme edge of hazard. | So, in our auther's ‘t16th Sonnet: 
. 9&* Bat dears it out even to the edge of doom.” "MaLone.s 
Milton * oT expreffion ; Par. Reg. B, ie 
danger on the utmoft edge 
; «Of iene 0 eS BRS thi 
And fortune play upon thy pro erous balm, oO gee 
ae t cafe sinks ‘ in the Tad: 
s bountiful ortunes 
« Now my dear lady, &c," 
Perhaps Lee, ane has feaguently imitated our author, had this paffage 
in his thoughts when he wrote the following lines : 
i © Can none remember? “ge eg seerens 


f 


«© When 


ms 
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Ber. This vety day, gist 
Great Mars, Iyput myfelf into thy files & 
"Make me bus fiketng thoughts; and I fhall prove 
A lover pf thy drum, hater of love. “= '[Exeunt.’ 
ba. %S CEN E IV. 
Ronfillon. Roomin the Count’s Palace. ° 
\ Enter Countefs and Steward, sbi 
‘wit. Alas! and would you take the letter of her? 
Might you not know, fhe would do as fhe has done, 
By fendihg, me a letter? Read it again. 
Stew. I am Saint Faques’ pilgrim*, thither gone; 
Ambitious love bath fo in me offended, . — 
That barefoot plod I the cold ground upon, 
With fainted vow my faults to have amended. 
Write, write, that, from the bloody courfe of war, 
My stares mafter, your dear Jon, may hye ; 
Ble/s him at home in peace, whilf I from far, 
is name with zealous fervour fandify: 
His taken labours bid him me forgive : 3 
I, his defpightful Funo>, Jent him forth 





\ From courtly friends, with camping , ‘oes to live, 
\\ | Where death and danger, dog the heels of worth; 
e is 100 good and fos for death and me; : 
race, to fet him free. 


‘Count. Ah, whas fharp flings are in her mildeft words ! 
Rinaldo, you did never lack advice fo much®, 
As letting her pafs fo ; had Ifpoke with her, 
I could‘have well diverted her intents, . ne Dee 
Which thuy fhe hath prevented. 


“ abies like the dazzling eagle, ftood, hi, ths: 5 


my Ee I myfelf em 


" 


© Perch*d on my beaver in the Granick flood; = 

“Ww tes 
« And the pale Fates” &c. MAtone. 

eee Saint Jaques’ pilgrim, | Ido not remember place Madoss 


in Fortune's felf my ftandard trembling bore, ey 
iigrimages confecrated in Italy to St, James, but it is common to vifit 


t. James of Compoftella, in Spain. Another faint might « have 
been found, Florence being formewhat ovt of the road from Ro 
Compoftella. Jounson. > oT” Ee ee 

5 — Funo,] Alluding to the ftory of Hercules. Jounson. — 
$ lack advice fo mugh,} ee ts founson, 
' @ 3 4 Srew. 









gto ty 
bat ah 


pares 2 little he 
Difpatch the : 
When, haply,» "he fhall h 

= will Pipes 


has line teeir, reste 


dh Moan. ve 


Sone 
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Mar. Come, ere, ‘return n, and fuffice ourfelves 
ith the report_of it. Well; Diana, takesheed of this 
nch earl :_ the hogotr of ai maid ia hapame and no 


honefty. — 
id. 1 have told my neighbour,’ ate been 





Soli ited by a gentleman his companion. rs peat 
‘ate that knave;. Ysa J 
filt officer he is in thofe fu 





—Boware of them, Diana; it s, enticements 
oaths wokens, and all thefe parc ~ ‘sabe ot the 
thin in go under® :\ many a maid,hath been feduced 
by ‘the mifery is, le, that terrible 
hows in in ‘the ‘wreck of maidenh cannot for all that 
diffuade fucceflion, but’ sar ey are limed with the 
twigs that threaten them. I hope, I need not to advife | 


you farther; but, I ho ; grace will m3 you 
Oar a 





where you ate, t were no further da 
known, but the mode is fo loft. K 


Dia, You thalt not need. to fear me. 
Enter Hew ay in # ‘the. i ef «plein 


Wid. 1 hope fo.—Look, he C01 n: Iknow 
\ fhe will lie at my houfe; thit “another: 
WH queftion her— = _ Gerseeyenar 
sod fave you, pilgrim!” Whi ; oubound? 
whes To Saint Jaquedie pptands OE ae. 2 
Were do the palaigre FES | Se eereman’ ek 


. 8 in thofe fa s— ie! Seypeations \ Madiorte: “weet 
9 — are not the th ‘inf thy under;) They ; ieee 
and fincere, 9s in appe y feem aS ; ate 

‘ To ge under ie name of ar : re The means 
ing is, they areYhot the | yuld 3 : 















; thus: spline 
grim travelled to {ome certain place, 
— in Peed wate uft 
the a 


* 


44 ALLS WELL, THAT mvoehwinz: 

Wid. § Saint Francis here, befide the port. 

Hel. the way? 

Wid. Ay, marry, is it.—Hark you! [4 march afr Of 
They. come this way :—If you will tarry, holy pjigrim, _ 
But till the troops come by, 

I will conduét you where you thall be lodg’d ; 

The rather, for, I think, I know your botel ; 
As ample ‘as mylelf. 4 
| * Hel. Is it yourfelf?* A 

Wid. Vf you shall pleafe fo, Cayo ; 

Hel. { thank you, and wre your leifarc, 

Wid. You came, I think, rance? 

Hel. I ‘os fo. iy ike iy 

Wid; Here you ee a coun an rs, 

That has done wely fervice, rag ” 

Hel, His name, I you? | 

Dia. The count ns Know you fach a one? 

Hel, But by the ear, that hears moft nobly of him ; 
His face I know ony 8 

Dia. Whatfoe’er he is, ; 
ret s bravely taken he . He ftole from France, 

As ao for the king had married him 
Againt his liking: Think you it is fo? 
Hel. Ay, fury, mere the truth*; I know his Jady. 
ge here.3 isa fap samme that alos the count, —/ 
rtsebut coarfely pfher. Y 
“Hel. What's his ea ? ». 


aroll 
Hel. QO, Pec s ith him, "% 
In argument of or to the worth 
the nt himfelf, the 's too mean 
‘o,haye i he ty aud th is! tig! \ 


pe Tiovemshewd ein 7 


1 
ape hard bonda sage, become the wife 
avdetefting 


gett 
> 


dL mere’ the truth 5] Pram prey Marone. 


Bi = cxamin’ds] ans path Fe 


< 


auaes frets THAT ENDS WELL, Sef 
Wid. A right good creature* ; whereloe’er the is, 
i¢ Her heart weighs fadly: this young ae mt do hes. 
\ “Ye fhrewd tarn, if the pleas’d... 
Hel. How do you:mean? = ‘ , 
“fay be, the wpe count rye her 
Im he unlawful 4 roca 
Nid. He Senetsiaaie ‘ meat tS ; 
brokes 5 with all that can in fuch’a fait. 6 
Coi\upt the tender honour of a maid:) Bo 
is arm’d for him, and keeps her guard 
defence. ~ : 
drum and colours, a ihertfof the Froteibine' 
army, BERTRAM, andyP AROLLES. ee, 
Mar. The gods forbid elfe! nt 
*‘ Wid. So, now they come :— i a 
That Malas the duke’s eldent PAs. okt cach 
That, Efcalus. ee ie 
Hel. Which is the Frenchman? - oo 
Dia. He; 
That with the plume : "tis a hye Want fe 
I would, he lov'd his wife if cha “a 
S He wer _ goodlier ee" hot , 


\. nen Pista gts 
Dia. ’ Tis Pity, he”. not “honeft - Yond’s ‘that fame 
A 


knave " 
at leads him | to thefe places 3 5 ‘were his lady, £3 


‘ b atu 2] There is belie , | 
MTC topes ee ies 4 


and not to the eye ea diaating, 
« Hence probabhy then of of * old oy which ca 
> Foye emendation F 
able. The fane expen is found jah 2 True Bl Ki 


5 “© A Agbt good creature, more to me defervi 
ee Aes 1 Deals asa broker. Janson 
To broke is ie J seal with panders. A broker et 
meant a bawd or pimp. pa pie ‘anoteon Tanto 








ray f io, oe 






oat 






‘tale ae 
© —— Yond’s that Anawe, 
Thatta in ee aces ;] The. a laetigety 


brokes gpitb bat can 
sk the tender senor a aide Ss Srekvens. " 
_ Pda 


a 
— 


436 sv wank naam HDs abs 
phe oe emcee Mer fh 
chis he? ee 


expen Jadk-an-apes with fearfs Why —_ mel 


‘fe Perchance he’s hurt i? the battle. 
© Par, Lote our drum! well. 

Mar. He’s threwdly vex’d at fomething : Siok; nfs 
pied us. ) 
Wid. Marry, hang you! tap SA 

Mar. And your courtefy, for a ringcarrier ! i(s 
y  (Exeunt Bertram, NREL LES O i ee ‘ol liers. 
. Wid. The troop is paft: Come, pilgrim; I wi bring you 
*" Where you fhall hoft: of enjoin’d penitents . 
There’s Prous or five, to great. — ad bound, 
Already at my houfe. 
He/.\ humbly thank you : 
Pleafe it this matron, and his geaile She # 
To cat with us to-night, the charge, and thanking, 
Shall be forme ; and; to requite you further, 
I will beftow fome. precepts on this * Vigin, 
Worthy: the note. 9 
Both. ‘Weill tiike'yeer offer kindly. [Exeunt, 


oe ‘SCENE Vi. 
Florence. 
Enter + Bint AM, and ‘the two French: oe 
see f> ood a my lord, ne hist to’t; let him 
‘e his io / 
bis ‘Lord. - Floidthip find him 3 hot a hilding, hold 
r no ; 
a one my lord, a bubble. Ee 
a Lam fo far deceiv’dikhim? 
| +. a. Lord. Believe it, my lord, in mine own d\reé& know- 
Pee ge, without any malice, put to {peak of )i 
nee man, he’s a moft notable coward, an infimte and 
3 liar, an hourly promife-breaker, the owner of no 
oe good quality worthy your lordfhip’s eftéreninment.. 
# sti] Ola Comme it Cnet he folio. 


ALONE. 


PS 4 2. Lord, 












2. Lord. It were fit” ener osaety left, pee 

q far i in his virtue, which he hath. not, he might, ington 
Breat and trufty bufinefs, in a main danger, fail you. 

Ber. would, [knew inwhat particular action to try him. 

™ z. Lord. None better than to let him fetch off his drum, 
you hear him-{fo confidently undertake to do. 

Lorde; with a troop of Florentines, wil fuddenly 
fi) ize him; efach I will have, whom, I am fure, he 
not from the enemy: we will bind and hood«wink 
that he fhall fuppofe no other but that he is car- 

the Jeaguer of the adverfaries, when we bring , 

him to out tents: Be but Tom Jordthip prefent at his’. 
examination ; if he do not, for ay promafe of his life” 
and in the higheit compuliion of bafe fear, offer to betray 
you, and deliver 'all the intelligence in his gover againit 
you, and that with the divine forfeit of his foul ‘upon 
oath,’ abc: tru my judgment in any thing. 
2. Lord. O, for the love of laughter, let him fetch his j 
drum ; he fays, he has a ftratagem for’t: when» your 
lordthip fees the bottom of his? fuccefsin’t, and = — 
metal this counterfeit Jump of ore® will be melted, 
give him not John Dram’s entertainment 9, ae is 
ing cannot be removed. Here he-comes. ; 


iS 7 of his] Old Copy—of thise ” Corredted “by Mr. Rowe. 
an) Mcconke 

48 — of ore—] old Copy—of ours. “Corey Bs , 
Manone 


9 If you give bin not John Drum’s entertainment,] Holinthed, in _ 
his defcription of Ireland, {peaking of Patrick S: (mayor ra genes Mar 
- Dublin in the year x 581.) and of his extravagant hota, Fe 
that no gue# had ever a cold or forbidding look from any of iis fa 
py: fo thi his “ porter or any other officer, durft not, for both hi 
res, give eft man that reforted to his ane Dr 
& entertaynerent, which is, to hale a man in by the se 2 and thraft 
out by Mth the riage PB See ae A si : ee 
A conterporary writer has. vexpreffion - n 
mmiiae Gevtidthor ha" vines phat t ere is no onto fuf 
word 8, is the text to be a aoe oe faith 















men, t fcest al esoeestad Yibe. Dram’s eatey 
tainmen e. to treat you very J “compo! f * 
we fhould Sonal bint ae e ver nt of ens 
trance,” ert Ok. 


hia a ween oo MaLone. 


get ALIS WELL THAT BNDSy WELL. 


Enter PAROLLES, 


1. Lord. O, for the love of laughter, hinder not ee’ 
por of his ‘defi ign; let him fetch off his drum in’an 

n 

Ber. How now, monfieur? this dram fticks fore’ 
ro Se. 

Lord. A pox on’t, letit go; *tis but aden. ff 

Par. Buta viel Is’t but a drum? A drum fo lof !— 

‘There was excellent command ! to charge in 








«our 
, horfe upon our own wings, and to rend our ow, iers. 
2. Lord. That was not to be blamed in the &mmand of 


“#the fervice; it was a difafter of war that Cefar himfelf 
could not have prevented, if he had been there to com- 
mand. 

Ber. Well, we cannot greatly condemn our fuceefs : 
fome dithongut we had, in the lofs of that drum 5 but it 
is not to be recover’d. 
~ Par. Wt might have been recover’d.. 

Ber. It might; but it is not now. 

Par. It isto be recover’d: but that the merit of fervice 


: 


4s feldom attributed to the true and exatt performer, I | 


would have that drum or‘another, or bic jacet*. 

Ber. Why, if you have a ftomach to’t, monfieur, if you! 
think your myftery in ftratagem can bring this initry 
ment of honour againinto his native quarter, be magi 
nimous in the so and go on; I will grace 
attempt for 3 2 gray see: if you fpeed well in it, the 
duke fhall both fpeak of it, and extend to you what fur- 
becomes his greatnefs, even to the utmott,fyllable ot 


our worthinefs. 
Patt By the hand of a foldier, I will tind 


_ 1 —in any band.] The ufual phrafe ismat any ban 
“Band will on It is ufed in Holland's Pliny, pe 4562—* 
"free citizen of Rome in any band.” Again, Ps * 553) 3 


540+ 
BREVENS. 
“2 I would ave that drum or anothers or hicjac icacrtad { ete lies 5— 
ufual beginning of epitaphs. I would fat Parolles) recover either 


e drum T have loft, or another beton ing to the enemy or die i in the 
‘attempt. Marons. +“ - . 







¥ 


ae . Ber. 


ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 42g 
Ber, But you muft not now flumber in it. 
‘ Par. Vil about it this evening: and I will prefently 
\} pen down my dilemmas *, encourage myfelf in my cer- 
tainty, put myfelf into my mortal preparation, and, by 
swenidnight, look to hear further from me. 
Ver. May I be bold to acquaint his grace, you are pone 
oye it? | ' 
\Per. I know not what the fuccefs will be, my lord ; but 
the'gttempt I vow. 

Jy, | know, thou art valiant; aud, to the poflibility 
of thy iwidierfhip*, will fabfcribe for thee. Farewel. 

Pat. \Sovenot many words. ie, [Bxit. ° 

1. Lord. No more than a fifh loves water‘’,—Is not this 
a ftrange fellow, my lord? that fo confidently feems to 
undertake this bufinefs, which he knows is not to be 
done; damns himfelf to do, and dares better be damn’d 
than todo’t? 

2. Lord. You do not know him, my lord, as we do: 
certain itis, that he will fteal himfelf into a man’s fa 
vour, and, for a week, efcape a great deal of difcoveries ; 
but when you find him out, you have him ever after. 

Ber. Why, do you think, he will make no deed at all 
of this, that foderioufly he does addrefs himfelf unto? 


3 — IT will prefentl dorun my dilemmas—] By this word, Pa- 
t olles is made te peck ac he hd feveral a | all equally certain 
o‘recoveringhis drum. For adilemma is an argument that concludes 
boch ways. Warewrron. 
I think, Parolles means, that he will pen down his plans on the one 
fide, and the probable obstructions he was to meet with on the other. 


’ Masons 
4 —poffibility of thy [oldierfpip,—] I will fubfcribe (Lays Bert! 
to the fe bitmey 2 pam Mone. e Sinise arte Pitre 
be fo willing t.pvouch for its probability. STERVENS. ca 

a believe, Burtram means no more than that he is confident Pay 
rolles will do,jall that foldierfhip can effeét. He was not yet certain 
that he was a hilding.” Marong. 
» 5 Ilex stot many wotds, 4 = “ 

a, Lord. No more shan afifh loves'water.] Here We have the origin 
of this boafter’s name, which, without doubt, (as.Mr, Steevens has 
obferved,) ovght in itrict propr ety to be written—Paroles. But our 
author-certajnly intended it otherwift ; having made it a trifyllable: 

«* Ruft fword, cool blufhes, and Parolfes fire.”” r 
He probably did aot know the true pronunciation. Maroye. aa 
‘ a. Lord... 


Sr SL 


43° ALL’S WELL THAT axe: w WELL, 
1. Lord. rar puny world; but return with an in- 
vention, and ‘ou two or three probable lies < 
but we have alm eibohs’d. isn ®. you fhall fee his fal 
to-night ; . ee he is not for your lordthip’s.refpect. 
' a, Lord, We'll make you fome {port with the ‘fox, ¢ 
wecafehim’. He was firft fmoked by, the old lord 
fen: when his difguife and he is parted, tell me 
a spit you hall find him; which you all fee this 


nl 
Z; Peak I mutt go look my twigs; he thall a4 G 
Ber. Your brother, he thall g0 along with me 
* I. Lord. As’t pleafe your nthip’. Vil lefve You *. 


a Now will Llead you to the houfe, \ aides: you 
The lafs I {poke of. 

a Lord. ou fay, ane honeft. 

Ber. 'That’s ‘sail the ult: I fpoke with her but once, 

And found her pacar pied cold; but I fent-to her, . 
By this fame coxcomb that we have i’the wind, 
Tokens and letters, which the did re-fend ; 
And this is all I have done: She’s a fair creature ; -. 
Will you go fee her? ' 

2. Lord. With all my heart; my lord. « [Bxexnt. 


a 







ina wont Spe sat ufes the fame ‘word ; 
ke that felf-begotten bird . 
« Inth’ Arabian woods imbofy * ; t 
*¢ Which no fecond knows or third.” Joux 50Ne 
It is probable that Shak{peare was unacquainted with this word in 
the fepfe which Milton affixes to it, viz. from embofcare, Ital. to en- 
elofe in a thicket. 
Whenva deer is run hard andfoams at the mouth, ig/ the language 
of the field, he is faid to be embofs'd. See p.245, 0.2% Sresvens. 
7 creme cafe bim.] i. e. before weftrip him nak. Jounsow. 
* —I'/! leave you.] This line is given in the old cop to the fecond 
lord, there called Captain G, who goes out; and ow ° lord, there 
~ Called Captain — with Bertram. The wh * the 


— we bave almoftembots'd bitt,] To imbofs a deer is to inclofe 7 







dialogue thews this to have been a miftake. See p. oe a 
: itz, hie 3 ths & sree EVL cg od Florentines, 
wr Si eiMazoxs. 
VAP ? . . 5 =; ee 
= a oe 5 


. ALL'S WELL THAT-ENDS WELL. 43 
. 4 
SCENE VII. ae 
tu Florence. 4 Room ix the Widows Houfe. 
Enter Herena;-and Widow. 
Hel. If you mifdoubt me that I'am not fhe, 
N ‘now not how I fhall affare you further, 

uit fhall lofe the grounds I work be ab 

‘eid. Though:my eftate be fallen, I was well born, 
Novhing acquainted with thefe bufineffes ; 

Ang ‘rosld hot put my reputation now 
Ina’ ing ac. “ ’ 2 

Hel. “Nor would I with you. » a. 
Firft, give me traft, the count he is my nadey ees: 
Andy what to your fworn counfel® I have {poken, 

Is ; from word to word ;. and then tbe: ary ee 
By the good rr that I of you hall borrow, lara: 
Err in beftowing it. 

Wid. 1 fhoule believe you ; na 
For you have fhew’d me that, which well approves 
You are great in fortune. 

Hel. Take this purfe of gold; 

And let me buy your friendly help thus far, 

Which I will over-pay, and pay again, © 

When I have foundit. 'The count he wooes your daughter, : 
»Lays down his wanton fiege before her beau ys 

Refolves to carry her ; let her, in fine, ent, 

As we’ll dire&t htr how ’tis beft to bear it, 

Now his important eS * will nought deny - 

That the’ll demand = sing toe county * wears, — 

That downward hath fides ed in his houfe, 

From fon\yo fon, fome four or five defcents - a» 

Since the fivit father wore it : this ring he holds +. $ 

In moft rica choice ; yet, inhisidle fire, 9 

® Bur 1 joall lofe the grownds Tework upon.] i.e, by aifeovesing her- 
> felfto tl count. WarsurTron. . 

9 — to your fworn ew ‘To your private entree arti 
ing required from you'an oath of fecrecy. Jonnsons 7- 

1 — bis important b/ood—] Important here, and elfewhere, is fmpor- 
tunate. Jor ae 

Pas kegerd the PraEmportant. ~ Txdtnres. 


_ S — the Seep. 13, nq; and R, and Ti AGL 
fc. iv. cess ge: yest Yale. 
t Te 


bh 
\ 
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To buy his eed: —— not feem tat dear, , 
Howe’er iar aria 
Be np a 
e nepal 
Hel, patos 3 oper then: It is no'more, f 2 
Petre our daughter, ere fhe feems as won, 7 
ting ; appoints him.an encounter ; ( 
, delivers me to fill, the time, e. i 
IF moft chaftly abfent; after this 
To marry her, I'll add three thoufand erowns by, 
To what is paft already. ae 
\\, Wid. I have yielde 
. Inltruétmy daughter ai the fhall rféver, yi 
“That time, and place, with this deceit fo lawful, 
May prove coherent. Every night he comes 
Wich muficks of all forts, and fongs compos’d , 
To her unworthinefs: it nothing fteads us,- 
To chide him from our eaves; for he satan ; 
As if his life lay on’t. ; 
Hel, bys then, to-night ‘ 
Let us our plot ; which, if it fp ed, 
Is wicked meaning in a lawful deed, 
+ And lawful meaning in a lawful a 3; 3; 
. Where both not fin, and yeta “finful fa: oe 
But let’s about it, . (2xcaar,, 


2—a ‘The latter w chauce best ae 
by ~ cle ep fecond folio. aeaotics 
meaning in a lente deed, 

And “i aoe meaning &c.) Bertram’s sieniig3 is ‘wicked ina lawful 
deed, and Helen’s meaning is lawful in a lawful att; and néither of them 
fin: yeton his part it was a finful act, for his meaning was to commit 
adultery, of which he was innocent, as the lady was his soar ae 

‘The fit finer tes to Bertram, The deed Was 

the duty of m owed by the hulband to the'wife ; s gs: ae 4 
‘was wicked, becaute’ heintended to commit ipotoerys* he-fecond line 
Selates to-Helena 5° whofe meaning was lawful, in’ 3 mud as the in- 

pes to reclaim Ther hufband, ea demanded only thi he rightyef 4 wife. 
aft on deed was lawful for the reafon already ~The fubfe- 
: line relates to them both. The faé was fof as tar as Bertram 
eae oth a he intended cocbeamic adplehy’ er he 
i $ = Prog i.e becaufe’ both 
* hina eae inn Sabie ies not accom- 
Se 5 he did ~ commit ad meee mote is partly 
Maonz. oe 

ACT 
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(s ACT iV. SCENE L 
Without the Florentine Camp, 


% Enter firft Lord, with five or fix Soldiers in ambufo. 


. Lord. He cati come no other way but by this hedge’ 
corner: When you fally upon him, fpeak what terrible 
Jangaage you will; though you underftand it not your- 
felvey..no matter: for we muft not feem to underftand 
him ; ‘uislefs fome one among us, whom we muf produce 


for an interpreter. - 
1. Sold. Good captain, let me be the interpreter,“ 
1. Lord, Art mot acquainted with him? knows he not 
thy voice? . ; 
1, Sold. No, fir, I warrant you. 
1.Lord. But what linfy-woolfy haft thou to {peak to 
us again? 
1, Sold. Evenduch as you {peak to me. 
1.Zord. He mutt think us fome band of ftrangers i’the 
~ adverfary’s entertainment*. Now he hath a {mack of all 
neighbouring languages; therefore we muit every one be 
aman of his own fancy, not to know what we {peak one 
“to another; fo we feem to know, is to know ftraight our 
purpofe 5: te ae language, gabble enough, and good 
enough. As for you, interpreter, you mu feem very 
politick, But couch, ho! here he comes; to beguile 
two-hours in a‘fleep, and then to return and fwear the lies 
he forges. ” , 
Enter Parouues. 


Par. Ted o'clock : within thefe three hour's twill be 
time enough to gohome. What hall I fay I have done? 


4 — fome {and of frangersin the adverfary’s entertainment.] That is, 
Soreign tr- sin the encmy’s pay. JOHNSON. , 

5 —/fo we feem to know, is to know &c.) \ think the meaning ise . 
Our feeming to know what we {peak one to another, is to make bim 
to know our purpofe immediately; to difcover our defign to him. To 
Anow, in the lait inftance, fignifies to make known, Sir Thomas Han- 
mer very plaufibly readseeto how ftraight our purpofe.. Maxenz. 


Vou. Ul. Ff It 
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It muft be a very plaufive invention that carries it: They 
begin to fmoke me; and difgraces have of late knock’ 
too often at my door. I find, my wie, ne is too fool-hardy ; 
but my heart hath the fear of Mars before it, and of hi 
creatures, not daring the reports of my tongue. 

1. Lord. This is the firft truth that e’er thine o 
tongue was guilty of. {a Fle. 

Par. What the devil fhould move me to undertake the 
recovery of this drum ; being not ignorantof the impofli- 
bility, and knowing I had no fuch purpofe? I maft give 
myfelf fome hurts, and fay, I got them in expioi/': Yet 

“NGgte ones will not carry it; they will fay, Came you 

ott with fo little? and great ones I dare not give ; Where- 
fore? what’s the inftance°? Tongue, I muft put you into 
a butter-woman’s mouth, and ter myfelf another oi 
Bajazet’s mule’, if you prattle me into thefe perils. 

1.Lerd. Is it poffible, he fhould know what he is, and 
be that he is? [afide. 

Par. would, the cutting of my garments would ferve 
the turn; or the breaking of my Spanish fword. 

1. Lord. We cannot afford you fo. [afde. 

Par. Or the baring of my beard; and to fay, it was in 
ftratagem, 


1. Lord. ’Twould not do. [afide. 
Par. Or to drown my clothes, and fay, I was ftript: 
1. Lord. Hardly ferve. [2fae. 


Par. Though I {wore I leap’d from the window of the 
citadel— 

1. Lord. How deep? *e afide. 

Par. Thirty fathom. is 

1. Lord. Three great oaths would fcarce make that be 
believed. : afide. 


Par. I would, I had any drum of the-enemy’s; I - 


would fwear, I recover’d it. ' 
1. ord. You fhall hear one anon, “. [afde. 


6 — theinflance ] The proof. JouNsow. 
7 —of Bajaxer’s mule,] Dr. Warburton would readesmute. MALONE. 
As a mule is as dumb by nature, as the mute is by art, the reading 
may ftand. In one of our old Turkifh hiftories, there is a pompous 
defeription of Bajazet riding on a mule to the Divane STEEVENS- 


‘Par. 










? ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 435 
Par. A drum now of the enemy’s! = [ Alarum within. 
"3. Lord. Throca movoufus, cargo, cargo, cargo. 
, All. Cargo, cargo, villianda par corho, cargu. 
Par. O, ranfom, ranfom :—Do not hide mine eyes. 
* . [They feixe and blindfold him. 
. 1. Sold, Bofkos thromuldo bo/fkos. 
\, Par. I know, you are the Mutkos’ regiment, 
And I fhall lofe my life for want of language : 
If there be here German, or Dane, low Dutch, 
Italian, or French, let him fpeak to me, 
I will difcover that which fhall undo 


The Florentine. 

1. Sold. Bofeos vauvado:—I underftand thee, ae ; 
{peak thy tongue:—Kere/ybonto :—Sir, betake thee to thy 
ith, for feventeen poniards are at thy béfom. 

Par. Oh! 

1. Sold. O, pray, pray, pray.— 

Manka ee 8 9 ribs oe are 

1.Lord. Ofcorbi dulchos wolivorco. 

1. Sold. The ear is content to {pare thee yet ; 
And, hood-wink’d as thou art, will lead thee on, 
To gather from thee: haply, thou may’ft inform 
Something to fave thy life. 

Par. O, let me live, 
And all the fecreis of our camp Il thew, 
Their force, thelr purpofes: nay, I?ll fpeak that 
Which you will wonder at. ~ 

1. Sofd. But wilt thou faithfully ? 

Par. If I donot, damn me. 

1. Sold. Acordo finta.— 

Come on,, thou art granted fpace: 
[Zxit, with PaROLLES guarded. . 

1. Lord. Go, tell the count Roufillon, and my brother, 
We have caught the woodcock, and will keep him muffled 
Till we do hear from them. 

2.Sold, Captain, I will. 

1. Lord. He will betray us all unto ourfelves ;— 
Inform ’em ®* that. 

¥ Inform *em—] Old Copy+-Jnfotm on. Correéted by Mr. Rowe. 

Matons. 


Ff2 2. Sold. 


} 
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2. Sold. So Iwill, fir. - 
3. Lord. Till then I’ll keep him dark, and fafely lock’d. | 


[Zxeunt. 
SCENE Ot. ; 
Florence. 4 Room in the Widow’s houfe. y, 


Enter Bertram and Diana. 


Ber. They told me, that your name was Fontibell. 
Dia. No, my good lord, Diana. 
Ber. Titled goddefs ; 
And worth it, with addition! But, fair foul, 
Say your fine frame hath love no quality? 
If Wie quick fire of youth light not your mind, 
You are no maiden, but a monument : 
When you are dead, you fhould be fuch a one ‘ 
As you are now, for you are cola and ftern® ; 
And now you fhould be as your mother was, 
When your {weet felf was got. 
Dia. She then was honeft. 
Ber. So thould you be. 
Dia. No: ; 
My mother did but duty; fuch, my lord, 
As you owe to your wife. 
Ber. No more of that ! 
I pr’ythee, do not ftrive againft my vows* = 
I was compell’d toher; but I love thee ‘6 
Y 


9 You are no maiden, but a monument: «, 

—— for you are cold and ftern;] Our author had here probably 
in his thoughts fome of the fern monumental figures with which many 
churches in England were furnifhed by the rude fculptots of his own 
time. Hehas again the fame allufion in Cymbeline ; 

“© And be her fenfe but as a monument, 
« Thus in a chapel lying.” Maron. 

1 Ipr'ythee, do not firive againft my vows:] Again his vows, I 
believe, means againft bis determined refolution newer to cobabit with 
Helena ; and this vow, or refolution, he had very ftrongly expreffed in 
his letter to the countefs. SrexveNns. 

So, in Vittoria Corombona, a tragedy by Webfter, 1652 

** Henceforth Pi never lie with thee ym 
© My vow is fix'd.” Maronz. 
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‘Dyelove’s own {weet conftraint, and will for ever 
o thee all rights of fervice. 
Dia. Ay, fo you ferve us, 
Till we.ferve you: but when you have our rofes, 
You barely leave our thorns to prick ourfelves, 
And mock us with our barenefs. 
Ber. How have I {worn ? 
Dia. Tis not the many oaths, that make the truth ; 
But the plain fingle vow, that is vow’d true. 
What is not holy, that we fwear not by*, 
But take the Higheft to witnefs: Then, pray you, tell 
If I fhould {wear by Jove’s great attributes >, _ ; 
I lov’d you dearly, would you believe my oaths, 
When I did love youill? this has no holding, 
To {wear by him whom I protett to love, 
That I will work againft him+: Therefore, your oaths 
Are words, and poor conditions ; but unfeal’d ; 
At leaft, in my opinion. « 


2 What is not boly, that we [wear not by,] The fenfe is, We never 
fwear by what is not holy, but {wear by, or take to witnefs, the 
Higheft, the Divinityk—The tenor of the reafoning contained in the 
following lines pérfeétly correfponds with this: If I fhould {wear by 
Jove's great attributes, that I lov'd you dearly, would you believe my 
oaths, when you found by experience that J loved you ill, and was en- 
deavouring to gain credit with you in order to feduce you to your ruin? 
No, furely; but you would conclude that I had ne faith either in Jove 
or his attributes, and that my oaths were mere words of courfe. For 
that oath can certainly have no tye upon us, which we {wear by him 
we profefs to love and honour, when at the fame time we give the 
ftrongeft proof of our @fbelief in him, by purfuing a courfe which we 
know will offend and difhonourhim. Hearn. 

3 If I foould Jwear by Fove's great attributes,) In the print of the 
old folio, it is doubtful whether it be Fowe’s or Lowe's, the characters 
being not diftinguithable. If it is read Love's, perhaps it may be fome- 
thing lefs difficult. Iam ftillasa lols. Jounson. 

4 To fwear by bim whom I protef to love, &c.| This paflage like- 
wife appears to me corrupt. She {wears not by him whom fhe /oves, 
but by Jupiter. I believe we may read—TZo fwear to bim. There is, 
fays fhe, no holding, noconfiftency, in {wearing to one that J lowe him, 
when I {wear it only to injurehim. Jounson. 

This appears to me a very probable conjecture. Mr. Heath’s expla- 
nation, which refers the words—*+ whom to proteft I love"=to Fouts 
can hardly be right, et the reader judge. Mazonz. 


Ff3 Ber. 
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Ber, Change it, change it ; 
Be not fo holy-cruel: love is holy ; 
And my integrity ne’er knew the crafts, 
That you do charge men with: Stand no more off, 
But give thyfelf unto my fick defires, 
Who then recover: fay, thou art mine, and ever 
My love, as it begins, fhall fo perféver. 
' Dia. I fee, that men make hopes, in fuch a fcene, 
That we’ll forfake ourfelves®. Give me that ring. 
Ber. 111 lend it thee, my dear, but have no power 
To give it from me. 
Dia. Will you not, my lord? 
Ber. It is an honour ’longing to our houfe, 
Bequeathed down from maey anceftors ; 
Which were the greateft obloquy i’ the world 


6 I fee, that men make hopes, in fuch a {cene, ° 
That we'll forfake per a e. I perceive that while our lovers 
are making profeffions of love, and aéfing their afflumed parts in this 
kind of amorous inter/ude, they entertain hopes that we fhall be betray- 
ed by our paffions to yield to theirdefires. So, in Much edo about No- 
thing ; ¢* The {port will be, when they hold an opinion of one another's 
dotage, and no fuch matter,—that’s the fcene that I woula fee,” &c. 
Again, in the Winter's Tale: * P 
ss It thall be fo my care 
© To have you royally appointed, as if 
«« The fcene you play, were mine.” 
The old copy reads: 
T fee, tha: men make ropes in fuch a fear, e, &e. 
which Mr. Rowe altered tommake hopes in fuch affairs; and ell the 
Fublequent editors adopted his cdrrection. It being entirely arbitrary, 
any emendation thatis nearer to the traces of the unintelligible word in 
the old copy, and affords at the fame time an eafy fenfe, is better en 
‘titled to a place in the text. 
A corrupted paflage in the firft fketch of the Merry Wives of Wind- 
Sor, fuggefted to me the emendation now introduced in the text. 
In the fifth aét Fenton defcribes to the hoft his {cheme for marrying 
Anne Page: . 
And in a robe of white this nifht difguifed 
(Wherein fat Falftaff had [r. hath] a mighty feare) 
Mutt Slender, take her, &c. 
It is manifeft from the correfponding lines in the folio, that feare 
was printed by miftake for /cene ; for in the folio the pailage runs—~ 
- fat Falftat¥ 
*© Hath a great /cene.” Martone, t 








In 
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me to lofe. 

Zia. Mine honoar’s fuch a ring: 

y chaftity’s the jewel of our houfe, 
Bequeathed down from many anceftors ; 

hich were the greateft obloquy i’the world 


sl me to fofe: Thus your own proper wifdom 


Lrings in the champion honour on my part, 
Againft your vain affaule, 
Ber, Here, take my ring: 
My houfe, mine honour, yea, my life be thine, 
And J’}] be bid by thee. 
Dia. When midnight comes, knock at my chamber. 
window ; 
I'll order take, my mother thal] not hear. 
Now will I charge you in the band of truth, 
When you have conquer’d my yet maiden bed, 
Remain there but an hour, nor fpeak to me: 
My reafons are moft ftrong ; and: you fhall know them 
When back again this ring fhall be deliver’d: : 
And on your finger, in the night, I’ll put 
Another ring ; that, what in time proceeds, 
May token to the future our paft deeds. 
Adigu-ertt then; then, fail not: You have won 
A wife of me, though there my hope be done. 
. Ber. A heaven on earth I have won, by wooing thee. 
Exit 
Dia. For which live long to thank both heaven aa me! 
You may fo in the end.— 
My mother told amy ju how he would woo, 
As if fhe fat in his heart; fhe fays, all men 
Have the like oaths: he had fworn to marry me, ‘ 
When his wife’s dead; therefore I’ll lie with him, 
When | am bury’d, Since Frenchmen are fo braid’, 
Marry that will, I live and die a maid; 
Only, in this difguife, I think’t no fin 
To cozen him, that would unjuftly win. [ Exit. 


7 — Since Frenchmen are fo braid,] Braid Gignifies crafty or deceitful. 
Bped is an Anglo-Saxon word, fignitying fraus, afus. Sretvens. 


f 4 SCENE 
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SCENE Ill, & 
The Florentine Camp. 


Enter the two French Lords, and tawo or three Soldiers, \: 


1. Lord®, You have not given hirn his mother’s letter?’ 

2.Lord. I have deliver’d it an hour fince: there iv 
fomething in’t that ftings his nature; for, on the read~ 
ing it, he changed almoft into another man. 

1. Lord. He has much worthy blame laid upon him, 

' for thaking off fo good a wife, and fo fweeta lady. _ 

Sex 2. Lord. Efpecially he hath incurr’d the everlafting 

- dirpleafure of the king, who had even tuned his bounty 
to fing happinefs to him. I will tell you a thing, but 
you fhall let it dwell darkly with you. ’ 

1. Lord. When you havé fpoken it, ’tis dead, andI 
am the grave of it, 

2. Lord. He hath perverted a young gentlewoman here 
in Florence, of a moft chafte renown; and this night he 
flefhes his will in the fpoil of her honour: he hath given 
her his monumental ring, and thinks himfelf made in 
the unchafte compofition. in 

1. Lord. Now God delay our rebellion ; as We-azccpure 
felves, what things are we! 

2, Lord. Merely our own traitors. And as in the com- 
mon courfe of all treafons, we {till fee them reveal them- 


8 1. Lord.] The latter editors have with grest liberality beftcwed 
lordfhip upon thefe interlocutorsy who, in the original edition, are call« 
ed with more propriety capr. E. and capt. G. Jounson. 

Thefe two perfonages may be fuppofed to be two young Freneh Lords 

» ferving in the Eloreatine camp, where they now appear in theif 
military capacity. In the firft {cene where the two French Lords are 
introduced, taking leave of the king, they are called in the original 
edition, Lord E, and Lord G. 

G, and E, were, I believe, only put to denote the players who per- 
formed thefe chara€terss In the lift of a€tors prefixed to the firft folio, 
1 find the names of Gilburnesand Eceleftoney to whom thefe infignifi- 
cant parts probably fell. Perhaps, however, thefe performers firft repre- 
fented the French lords, and afterwards two. captains in the Florentine 
army; and hence the confufion of the old copy. Inthe firft fcene of 
this act, one of thefe captains is called thoughout, 1. Lord £. The 
matter is of nogreatimportance. Matone, 


we we 


felves, 


